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Around Town. 


At the recent Medical Conference in this 
city the over-production of doctors was com- 
plained of, and it was suggested that more 
obstacles should be placed in the way of those 
who Ccesire to take up the study of medicine, 
and the proposal was further dealt with at the 
Medical Council last week, There are those 
who contend that a knowledge of medicine 
should be free to all who desire it, the present 
obstacles being removed. But those who so 
contend are not doctors; and doctors, so un- 
fathomable is their knowledge, are probably 
right when they say that if the barriers were 
removed we would all poison ourselves and 
each other. Flying from so horrible a spect- 
acle let me remark that strangely enough 
the medical men seemed to _ overlook 
a simple remedy for the ill-condition of their 
business. The profession is over.crowded and 
their proposal is to Jimit the production of 
new doctors, but would it not be easier to 
increase the amount of sickness and provide 
a profitable practice for every graduate in 
medicine. If the municipality or the State 
must provide work for those who toil with 
pick or trowel, hammer or saw, is it not fair 
also to claim that sickness must be provided 
for those who work at curing complaints? If 
the world owes Mike a living why not Augus. 
tus, M.D.? The latter has spent a lot of money 
in getting good and ready 
to begin work, and with 
his costly tools in hand, 
finds nothing to do. But 
if the municipality and the 
State refuse to do any- 
thing, if they persist in 
maintaining quarantine 
regulations and sanitary 
by-laws that ruin trade 
and render useless the 
skill of the physician, the 
latter should find it easy 
in these days of germs to 
provide immediate employ- 
ment for himself and his 
fellows. He has merely to 
open a window and set 
afloat a few bacilli bugs 
and get his drugs ready for 
the epidemic that will fol- 
low. If we deny the right 
of doctors to provide work 
for themselves or to have it 
provided for them by the 
municipality—and we are 
apt to deny it—we will find 
that in a lesser yet suffi- 
cient degree the same 
objections hold against 
providing work for any 
class of men who may be 
in extremity. There are 
men in this city who are 
never sick, and it is pathe 
tic to see a doctor eyeing 
one of them, mentally cal- 
culating how many dollars 
worth of medicine such a 
man could stand without 
being permanently in- 
jured. The man goes along 
heedlessly, but when at 
last the doctor does get 
him in hand he recovers by 
a very tedious process. 

* ° . 

Perhaps altogether we 
have shown consideration 
enough to the profession, 
for, as was recently pointed 
out by a rural paper, there 
was not, a few years ago, 

a single doctor within an 

area of thirty square miles 

in one part of Ontario, yet 

a corpse could not be fouad 

to start a graveyard; while 

now, with a doctor at every 

four corners, there are daily 

funerals, and tombstones glittering in the sun 
upon almost every hillside. This is so true that, 
on reflection, we must conclude that we are 
doing all we can for doctors, and they must not 
propagate their kind so rapidly. Their drugs 
and their advice have produced such results on 
the hillsides—from little pills have grown pyra- 
mids, from tiny bottles have sprung Obelisks 
and marble cherubims, from Latin prescrip- 
tions, eloquent epitaphs—that I shudder to 
think of the germ suggestion made above. It 
is too prolific an idea. 


. > 

The moment a doctor tinds his practice be- 
coming slack he makes an assault upon some 
article of food. So far as I know there is 
nothing left to eat. Everything eatable has 
been condemned by one authority or another. 
The object, no doubt, is to cause people to 
change their diet, which will so disturb the 
physical equilibrium as to admit of a bottle of 
medicine. Beef is cordemned because cows 
are susceptible to various diseases, When 
eating a steak you have a general idea that the 
cow met its death at the hands of the 
slaughterer, yet there may have been un- 
dreamed of complications. One medical journal 
has just shown intense excitement about cows 
milk, which it declares unfit for human con- 
sumption, “as unfit as cow’s meat” and its 
use a “hazardous proceeding.” Oysters are 
also as suddenly and as vociferously con- 
demned, for we are told that within 
the oyster shell the typhoid bacillus awaits us 
as nowhere else, Tomatoes produce cancer, 
raspberries (the seeds) give us appendicitis, 
beans and peas are bad, pork is awful, oatmeal 
and fish are bad for the blood, potatoes possess 


too much gluten, one sort of fruit has seeds 
that retire to private little nooks and cause 
inflammation, other sorts are alive with danger- 
ous insect life. We are told that we should 
all be vegetarians, yet each vegetable in turn 
is condemned, and nothing eatable or drink- 
able, save doctor’s medicine, is free of interdict. 
What are weto do? For myself I have solved 
it. Whenever an article of food is condemned 
by medical science, I immediately gorge upon 
it. It isa capital idea and makes one’s health 
robust. This course faithfully pursued is the 
only care one needs take of one’s health, 
7. 
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There is a man in this city—perhaps many of 
them, but one at least—who will transplant 
the commonest weed that grows by the way- 
side, nourish it in his garden and study it 
daily with the most unflagging interest. He 
notes its daily growth and its habits, waters 
and tends it, pores over it with a microscope 
and finds it a revelation of nature, a modern 
miracle astounding as those of old. In his 
sight the humblest plant, the commonest weed 
and every individual specimen of either, is a 
special creation worthy of notice. There can 
be no more interesting hobby than botany. A 
knowledge of it crowds the earth'with marvels, 
and as the rest of us blunder along in the path, 
crushing under foot or brushing against 
flowers and shrubs of which our sight is 
weary, the botanist comes after, walking 


in an enchanted garden. Ten _ million 
dandelions may bloom unheeded beneath our 
feet, while to him each one is a marvel as 
great as though it were fashioned, first of its 
kind, and wafted direct from the heavens. In 
a widely published sermon which I read the 
other day a preacher assailed the fiction-read- 
ing habit of the age, and urged people to take 
up biography, history, botany and other im- 
proving studies. The advice was good, 
although the preacher no doubt applied it too 
generally. There are some who find it impos- 
sible to read instructive books, some who find 
nothing growing but grass and trees and 
yellow primroses wherever they go. Yet I 
cannot but think that there are thousands 
reading fiction of the vapid kind who would 
find books of a more solid quality very 
pleasant once entered upon. Botany is 
a different thing when studied for plea- 
sure from what it is at school. All 
school books appear to be compiled with a 
desire to shear study of interest, The mind is 
taxed in every way, the intelligence is scarcely 
appealed to, unless where it is unavoidable. 
The reason, the power of understanding and 
appreciating the value of facts and quantities, 
comes into play when an adult cultivates a 
hobby like botany. There are too many men 
in this country collecting postage stamps and 
coins, and too few collecting ferns and wild 
flowers—for a defaced postage stamp, along- 
side a dead fern, is a foolish thing. But hu- 
man nature is various and all sorts of men 
must have all surts of amusements. It 
is also true that all sorts of readers must 
have all sorts of reading, and no person Is to 
be despaired of who reads, I should rather 


ie no longer permit the servants in his 
' 
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| see a boy read a dime novel of highway 


robbery, than never read a book at all. Any- 
| thing whatever in the shape of a book 
; that can be forced upon some people 
should be forced upon them. There are those 
who work, eat and sleep—this the small circle 
| of their lives. They realize nothing beyond 
what their eyes see; they stand in the same 
place, seeing the same things, year after year, 
The imagination withers in its cell. A dime 
novel or any other novel that will arouse them 
from this mental stupor should be prescribed, 
| for though they may be beyond rescue, their 
| children may acquire the reading habit, and 
realize a world outside the narrow box wherein 
they were reared. There should be progres- 
sion, however, and I think no sane person 
should read novels exclusively, nor avoid them 
| indiscriminately. 
| 


a 

The row in the Elm street Methodist church 
is being attentively watched by the seven and 
seventy sinners of Parkdale. 

* 
7’ * 

At the present moment all sorts of rumors 
are coming in from Ottawa in regard to 
remedial legislation. It is said that a bil] has 
already been drafted ; that a private canvass of 
the Conservative party shows that thirty-nine 
members will vote against any such bill; that 
if the bill is presented the Ontario members of 
the Cabinet will decamp in a body; also that 
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the session will be brought to a close next 
week without anything being done in the 
matter. What a day or an hour may bring 
forth no one, remote from the spot, can pre- 
dict. MACK, 


xe 
It is announced that the Prince of Wales 


palaces to accept a tip, or, as they call it in 
high life below stairs, a pour boire. It has 
long been notorious that none but the rich 
could venture on a visit to the house of a 
wealthy English gentleman, and that only the 
absolutely impecunious or the very wealthy 
dare become guests in a swagger country 
house. Of course it must be delightful to visit 
one of those old and aristocratic English homes, 
and shoot grouse and hobnob with those of 
lofty mien and ancient lineage, but it is well 
known that the servants have to be paid for it 
all at arate which even the most fashionable 
seaside hotel would not think of charging. To 
the democratic people of the new world it has 
always seemed strange that this state of things 
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some leader of fashion who could suppress the 
tip system in America, though it must be ad- 
mitted that in New York, during the depres- 
sion, servants and waiters that in bygone days 
would have thrown adime back in your face 
and who would have been satisfied with no- 
thing less than half a dollar, are now careful to 
see that in the change they bring you there is 
at least one ten-cent piece, which they will 
accept with thanks, 


>> *# 

The wealthy Yankee tipster has done more to 
spoil European servants than centuries of the 
old custom of giving a few pence to those who 

| do one a special service, I think it should 
always be remembered that servants in a hotel 

| or on arailroad who go outside of the special 
tasks for which they are paid, in one’s service, 

| deserve some slight recognition of their anxiety 
to please, yet a hundred people daily donatinga 
dime to a favorite porter or waiter would make 
him a rich man inthe course of a few years if 
he took good care of it, as most of them do, 
The old idea that no one should offer a tip of 
less than a quarter of a dollar is exploded, and 
continental travel and hard times have been 
the educational means by which this result has 
been brought about. 

| 

| 


7 
Recently I spent a day in Cleveland. Out- 
side of the State of Ohio no city of its size 
in the 


Northern States of America is as 


little known. It is a terminal point for no- 
thing but State roads; it is never visited by 
sight-seers from afar, and yet it is one of the 
richest and most beautiful cities in America, 
and excepting New York, Chicago and San 
Francisco has more millionaires than any rival 
ot anything like its size. Fortunately for 
Cleveland, its rich men have been possessed of 
great public spirit, and the schools, colleges, 
monuments and squares bear witness to their 
desire to properly perpetuate thelr memory. 
Is not Toronto lacking in the same sort of pub- 
lic spirit that has made Cleveland so conspicu- 
ous and prosperous though further away from 
the line of travel than we are? Of course it 
would be useless to attempt the task of induc- 
ing our wealthy citizens to endow our institu- 
tione, but Toronto as a city should provide 
| amall squares in the business centers, other- 
wise the heart of the town will be so congested 
that our best buildings will not appear to their 
proper advantage. There could be no better 
| opportunity of creating a public square than 
| by the expropriation of a portion of the Knox 
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value, and a little square could be prepared at 
once and trees planted init. In summer time 
it would actually be the waiting-room of wit- 
nesses and clients in the courts. The City 
Hall would appear to much greater advantage 
and adjacent property would be enhanced in 
value sufficiently to make it reasonable that 
owners of contiguous property should contri- 
bute at least a reasonable share of the expense. 
To-day, while the city is young, is the time to 
attend to such matters, To-morrow the site 
may be too dear, and the day after to-morrow, 
figuratively speaking, it may mean so much 
money as to be appalling, 
* 

* * 

When Christ was on earth and Mary 
thought of the great things of the Master’s 
mission, Martha pottered about amongst 
the pots and kettles trying to get up a meal 
which the neighbors would recognize as 
sufficient for the entertainment of so grand a 
guest. Weare afflicted in this country and on 
this continent with Marthas. Some day the 
Marys who have the sentiment of the whole 
thing at heart will have a place in the declara- 
tion of what is good for this country. 
Now we can be sure that Martha has 
charge and the concern is no larger than the 
pot in which she boils her stew, and tkat the 
whole world is seen through the steam of the 
political broth that the over-anxious busybody 
finds coming up from her kettle. How much 

longer will this thing last ? 
For a few years more we 
may proceed to rob our- 
selves in order to give pre- 
miums to those who seem 
to us largest; we may be 
relied upon to laugh into 
insanity those who have a 
larger conception of poli- 
tics; yet the sooner we 
arrive at the place where 
we do something for the 
whole country the sooner 
we will cease to be ridicu- 
lous to other pecple. Ice- 
land without a road can 
get people; Greenland 
without a summer sun has 
its percentage of people; 
the Finns and the people 
of Norway and Sweden go 
abroad and weget but few 
of them ; Russians and the 
inhabitants of the God-for- 
saken country between 
Moscow and Vladivostok 
settle somewhere, yet with 
& northern climate and a 
wonderful summer sun, 
bright as is the gaze of 
God on any land cn eartb, 
we get little or nothing. 
The cantankerous people 
who write and the strange- 
ly perverted people who 
read insist that we say too 
much cf our country, yet if 
it be frost-bound for a few 
months it is glorified by 
months of sunshine and is 
brightened by rays that 
seem never to shine on 
any otker lana so brightly 
as they do where Canada 
grows her crops. Some 
day, I believe—and I assert 
it with all the confidence 
of my life—the people of 
the Northern zones will 
populate Canada and give 
it a strong and aggressive 
people, yet it seems to me 
now, as I look at the whole 
condition of affaires, that 
instead of populating the 
country we are refusing to 
accept new conditions and 
forget to declare the great 
idea of liberty which is 
more fully understood ang 
is more gently fostered under the British flag 
than under any banner that has been uplifted. 


* 
* * 


Reverting to the old story of Christ and the 
two women who ministered to Him, we are too 
much engrossed by the troubles of to-day ; we 
are all Marthas in our domestic colonization 
ideas. Could we abandon this confounded idea 
of sectarianism and make free the whole coun- 
try for all those who believe in some scheme 
that their own ideas have brought forth, we 
would be in a better position to attract immi 
grants than we are now. We need not fear the 
people who come with their strange ideas from 
older lands—though some papers are opposing 
the grouping of!Mennonites, etc., in the North- 
West; what we have to fear is the concen- 
trated force of centuries of experience asexerted 
by the Roman Catholic Church. As one man 
they act and seek to control, and as one man 
those who do not believe in sectarianism in 
politics must resist. We have in Canada al- 
ready what emigrants consider the obstructive 
feature of monarchy, though we know that it 


should have been so long permitted to exist. | church property in front of the City Hall and | is the best system under the sun. People who 


The memory of the most pleasant over-Sunday 
or a house party could very easily be destroyed 
by the insults of servants headed by a much- 
dreaded butler, when at the time of departure 
the heavy golden tip was not dropped into 
the ever ready palm. I have had mighty 
little experience of this sort of thing my- 
self, but everyone knows with what reluct- 
ance a coin is yielded to the flunkey who 
forces it from one. It is said that now 
that the Prince of Wales has set the 
fashion in this matter, the outrageous system 
will be abandoned, It would be well if we had 


' boanded by Queen, Bay and Richmond streets, 
Bay street will yet be the site of some of the 
handsomest buildings in the city. The Medical 
Council Building, a handsome structure, al- 
ready occupies one corner; the Foresters’ 
Temple is being erected on another, at a pos- 
sible cost of some two or three hundred thou- 


| 
| 


sand dollars, and that entire locality will be built 
up to meet the requirements of the professional | of a pope. That we have yielded to such an 
men who are using Osgoode Hall and will do | extraordinary extent to the demands of the 
business in the City and County buildings. | Church—to the demands of churches indeed—I 


This matter should be attended to at once. 


export themselves do not love this, old- 
fashioned government, nor in the Dominion 
do they understand its modified and generous 
attitude. Theone hope ofa monarchy in the 
New World is to make it free from religious 
oppression and class distinctions, otherwise we 
can hope for no emigrants who fly from either 
the oppression of a czar or the embarrassments 


imagine is the reason why we have to such a 


There is not a structure on the grounds of any noticeable limit denied ourselves of the emi- 
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grants who seek freedom, not thraldom. Ca- 
nada, as it is analyzed by those who purpose 
leaving the old lands, must necessarily be sub- 
ject to misconceptions while we wrangle 
amongst ourselves, and it will be held as the 
country where both the Pope and the Empire 
While it is so adver- 
tised amongst the people of Europe we cannot 
be surprised if we hear our Canada described 
as a disregarded country, a neglected mileage 


hold undisputed sway. 


of priest-ridden hillccks of snow. 


*- * 
It is wise to interest children in those unfor- 


tunate little ones who enjoy none of the ordin- 
The following letter 


ary advantages of life. 
will speak for itself : 


HOMES FOR BRIGHT LITTLS 8 >YS 


The Children’s Aid Society of Toronto is anxious to hear 
of Christian homes and loving motherly hearte that are 
ready to open for the reception of one of ite firs little boys 
from 207 years old. Applications for girle of all ages 


and elder boys have been numerous, but the /ittle boys 
Our readers should 


seem to have b2en nearly forgotten. 
apply at once. 


There are doubtless many boys and girls in C nada who 
would like to do something to help boys and girle who are 


neglected and abused and who can be rescued. 


The Society will be glad to have their help. Any child- 
ren anxlous to help oan earn, eave or collect money or give 
entertainments to make money, and the Society will send 
any boy orgirl anxious to doo a neat iron box, with 
lock and key, in which to deposit the money, if they will 
promise to send in yearly not less than 21.50 about Chriet- 


mas time. 
Addrese J. STEWART COLEMAN, Seeretary, 


82 Confederation Life Building, Torontr. 


Toronto, Jane 28, 185. 
Don. 





Money Matters. 


The last week has been an eventful one in 
Canadian stocks. When the Exchanges closed 

revious to the adjournment over Dominion 

ay all was quiet and steady. The opening on 
July 2 was weak and a general selling move- 
ment began. Various reasons are given for 
the decline. My own opinion is that the 
Montreal bears have been watching for some 
time for a favorable opportunity to make a 
sudden raid and take out & quick profit on the 
short side. The time at which the decline 
began supports this view. The opening afrer 
a holiday is usually dull, and about this time 
of year a great many speculators sell out and 
go off for their holidays. The bears evidently 
counted on a quiet opening and a lack of 
support, and they were right in their count, 
The attack was first made on Montreal Street 
Railway and then spread to Commercial Cable, 
Toronto Railway, Richelieu and Ontario, 
the Duluths, Montreal Gas and more or less 
the whole list Montreal Street Railwav de- 
clined from 2094 to 1983; Cable, from 162 to 
1553 ; Toronto Railway, from 85} to 823; Riche- 
lieu, from 105 to 100. The stocks which are 
regarded as Toronto properties did not decline 
much, the center of the bear movement being 
in Montreal and affecting only such stocks as 
were listed there. 

Commercial Cable is, in my opinion, first- 
class value. My confidence in it is not shaken 
in the least. Every month and week that goes 
by sees this stock growing solider. There is 
no stock in America that has a better record. 
All through the hard times when properties 
were reducing and passing dividends it has 
gone on earning and paying full dividends and 
not only that, but has been steadily paying off 
its bonds. At the present time there is nota 
dollar of bonded or floating indebtedness 
against it, and earnings are very large, larger 
than at any time in the history of the com- 
pany. Stockholders know that dividends are 
sure and that there is something more than 
present dividends for them in the future. The 
quick rally from 1553 to 1584 in one day exhi- 
bits the strength of the stock. I recommend 
purchases anywhere under 160. There is a 
strong probability that in the next twelve 
weeks a profit of 10 points can be taken out of 
this stock. 

I have felt for some time that Montreal 
Street Railway was getting ‘‘ toppy,”’ but have 
left it to the good judgment of my friends to 
take good profits when they were athand. I 
recommended the purchase of this stock when 
it was much below the present quotations. It 
had a steady rise for a considerable length of 
time and a re-action was sure to ccme sooner 
or later. It was difficult to say when a decline 
in this stock would set in. hen it advances 
it takes such long reaches that it is hard to say 
just where the turns will be. Well, we have 
bad a sharp turn and a bottom fora fresh ad- 
vance has been made, I now advise purchases 
anywhere around 200 or 2 or 3 points higher. 
It is only a question of a little time when it 
will sell higher than ever. The earnings are 
enormous, the capital stcck smal), and the 
bonded indebtedness is light. Now that the 
stock is around 200 there is only one way it 
can go, and that isupward. For an investment 
to put by fora year or two I do not know any- 
thing better than Montreal Street Railway. 

Postal Telegraph is now being dealt in fre- 
quently. Two weeks ago it sold as high as 863, 
and then declined below 80. This was the first 
““shake out” it has had since the late bull 
movement in it began. Considering every- 
thing, the decline was not serious. In the past 
few days of weakness it has held fairly steady. 
This is an indication that it is in good hands. 
In fact I hear that the managers of the stock 
in Canada have taken the precaution to get it 
into strong hands. The late realizing shows 
that it is held firmly, and this being the case I 
am inclined to be friendly to it. Intrinsically 
the stock is good and has good prospects, as I 
pointed outin my criticism of it two weeks 
ago. It might do to buy it moderately. 

Ontario Bank, as I predicted in last week's 
issue, has done better. Kecently sales were 
made at 83, while this week sales were made at 
914. It is probable that it will stand at this for 
a while. Ihe late advance, which is a good 
one, demonstrates the confidence of the public 
in the new management. It would appear to 
me that much further advance must be based 
on actual improvement achieved by the new 
general manager. From what I can learn this 
actual improvement may be expected, and if so 
the stock will probably work back to par. 

Both Standard Bank and Bank of Hamilton 
have improved a little during the week. 
Standard ought to sell at 165 and Hamilton at 
160 or over. 

An increasing interest is being taken in gold 
mining. The Cariboo Mining Company of 
British Columbia, whose stockholders are in To- 
ronto and Montrea), have on exhibition in the 
Bank of Montreal axold brick valued at $13 000. 

The output of this mine is said to be snowing 
good results, In the Seine River district de- 
velopment is going on at a great pace, Six 
stamp mills are at work, and more are going in. 
In the Meda district some favorable develop- 
ment work is being done. It looks as if Cana- 
da’s production is going to be of respectable 
proportions in the next year or so. Esau, 





Social and Personal. 





The out-door fete given in Raven's Glen by 
Mrs. G. Allen Arthurs last Saturday and Mon- 
day, in aid of the Church of the Covenant, was 
quite a revelation of what may be done in that 
line. For many days workmen had been en- 
gaged in transforming the rather wila glen 
into a pretty garden; building rustic bridges 
over the tiny stream which meanders through 
its lowest level ; trimming away underbrush 
and dead wood, and generally making the 
wilderness to blossom and the crooked places 
not exactly straight, but accessible. The 























Simpson, entertained in her usual successful 
manner. Cards and music, with some excel- 
lent recitations, prominent among the latter 
being an exceptional rendering of Aux Italiens 
by Miss A. Richardson, combined to furnish 
an evening of much enjoyment. Miss Richard- 
son, I am ,informed, intends making a profes- 
sion of her art, which will be the means of 
enlarging her gift for pleasing, and doubtless 
lead to her own advancement. Among Mrs, 
Morrison’s guests were: Mr. and Mis. Wil- 
liams, Captain Beatty, Mr. Walibridgé, Miss 
Snarr, Miss M, Snarr, Mr. Gallagher, Mr. 
Shaver, Miss Houston, Miss Richardson, Mr. 
Poucher, Dr. Richardson, Miss Bull, Miss M, 
Ball, Mr. W. P. Bull, Mr. Griffith, Miss Roberts, 
Miss Williams, Miss Haight, Mr. R. Campbell, 
Mr, E, Campbell, Mr. Code and Mr. Nasmith. 
¢ 


booths and pagodas were filled with all sorts 
of trifles, artistic and tempting. A tea pagoda 
was piled with packages in lead-foil, filled with 
the fragrant leaf, and a large trade was carried 
on thereat. The paper flowers, lamp screens 
and dancers were the work of some of Toronto's 
fairest daughters and were much in demand. 
On Saturday the Lieut.-Governor and Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick came out for the opening of the 
fete, and Mrs, Kirkpatrick, escorted by a guard 
of honor of cadets in smart uniforms and a 
flock of pretty little girls in pink and blue, 
untied the ribbon stretched across the first 
bridge into the glen and declared the 
fete opened. A_ series of entertainments 
were given by many volunteering friends, 
and a chorus of children trained by Mrs, 
Arthurs sang very sweetly. Mrs. Kirkpat- 
rick’s visit was an event to many of the sub- 
urban residents to whom the charming pre- 
seace of the Lady of Government House is not 
so familiar as to the urban gatherings, For 
the gratification of the people of the Church of 
the Covenant Mrs. Arthurs opened the grounds 
also on Tuesday evening, when a general sale 
of the left-overs was made and the fete closed 
about ten o'clock. The charming singing of 
Miss Dickenson, whose clear enunciation and 
sweet voice are so prettily supplemented by 
her guitar, was a very attractive feature of the 
Sete, which latter, Iam glad to hear, realized a 
goodly sum for its worthy object. 














































































Cards are out for the marriage of Mr. Tor 
Pyk and Miss Margaret Bowes Sutherland, 
daughter of Mr. Alexander Matheson Suther- 
land, at the Brick Church, East Orange, N.Y., 
at noon next Tuesday. 


The closing exercises of the Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College were as usual attended by a 
pleased and interested audience. On the plat- 
form was the principal, Dr. MacIntyre, Mr. 
Fisher of the Conservatory of Music and Dr. 
Stenhouse, registrar, Principal Caven, Dr. 
Robertson, moderator General Assembly, Rev. 
D. C. Hussack and Rev. W. F. Walker. In 
the audience were many of the old students 
among others I noticed: Miss Lawry of 
Hamilton, Miss Davidson of Peterboro, Miss 
Cook of Morrisburg. Mr. W. Gibson, M.P., of 
Beamsville was also in the audience, 


* 

A very pretty wedding took place at St, 
Phillip’s church, Spadina avenue between Miss 
Clara Hales of 164 Markham street and Mr. H. 
R, Williams of McCaul street. The bride was 
attired in cream satin with silver ornaments, 
and the bridesmaids, Miss Gertie Hales and 
Miss Ada Williams wore spotted muslin with 
silver ornaments, the gift of the groom, Mr. 
W. Beer of McCaul street was best man. After 
a@ very pleasant supper the happy couple left 
on the late train for a trip South, 

Miss Rebecca Mac Whinny, a charming Lon- 
don gir), is visiting Miss Marion Barker of 129 
Beverley street. Miss Glass returned home to 
Chatham a few days ago. 


A threatened rain made many people glance 
anxiously at the sky on Friday of last week. 
Everyone wanted fine weather who was bidden 
to Lady Gzowski’s tea, an affair, by the way, 
which marked the anniversary of the corona- 
tion of Queen Victoria, a most appropriate date 
for a summer function at the home of the 
Queen’s aide-de-camp. After some sullenness 
and a few tears the clerk of the weather con- 
cluded that it was ashame to spoil the pleasure 
of so many nice people, and permitted the sun- 
shine to do its prettiest just in time to avoid 
disappointment. All the pretty walks thread- 
ing under the grand old trees at the Hall were 
beautifully bordered with flowers and many 
choice exotics were set about on the green 
turf. Here a knowing company of pansies 
stared up at the smart women who sailed by, 
there geraniums stood hot-looking and ruddy 
in their ranks like sturdy soldiers. Music 
floated from the band’s particular corner, 
where the Q. O. R. played some quite new 
and very charming selections. On the stormy 
voyage of the Teutonic, during last winter's 
blizzard of unhappy memory, some of these 


Prag} 
Mr. and Mrs, Bristol have been away for a 
short holiday. 


new pieces lay safely stowed away in Mademoiselle Josephine Perrier and Mr, 
the hold, having been selected and | Nicholl of Trenton, N.J., were married quietly 
brought over by Sir Casimir, and heard | on Wednesday last. 


by him on Friday with much pleasure, 
Lady Gzowski received under a canopy tent, 
where an Eastern rug was spread on the turf 
and all that is brightest and best of Toronto 
society paid its respects to the kindly lady, 
whom to know is to respect and love. The 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 
Mrs. Meyrick Bankes, with her two young 
daughters, Hon. J. B. Robinson, Capt. and Mrs. 
Forsythe Grant, Miss Kirkpatrick, Mrs, G. W. 
Allan, Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn and Mrs, Tait of 
Montreal), Principal and Mrs, Kuhring, Mr. 
and Mrs. John Hoskin, Mrs. Frederick Law, 
Mrs. Henry Watson, Mrs. Stephen Jarvis and 
Mrs. Clarkson, Colonel and Mrs, Sweny, Mrs, 
John Cawthra, Mrs, Alexander Cameron, Mrs, 
Mulock, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Drayton, Mrs, 
Frederick Jarvis, Mrs. George Jarvis, Hon. G. 
W. and Mrs. Ross. Mrs. and Miss Merritt, 
Major Cosby, Mr. G. B. Kirkpatrick, Colonel 
and Mrs. Foster, Mrs. William Mackenzie, 
Hon, T. W. and Mrs. Anglin, the Consul of the 
Netherlands and Mrs. Homer Dixon, Mrs, F. 
C. Denison, Mrs, A. E. Denison, Hon. A, S. and 
Mrs, Hardy, Mr. and Mrs, Fred Glackmeyer, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Fieming, Mrs. Frank 
Hodgins, Mrs. Oliver Macklem, Mr. Armstrong 
and Mrs, Arkell, Mrs. and Miss Osler of Craig- 
lea, Mrs. and Miss Bessie Macdonald, were a 
few of the smart people who lingered in the 
soft -unset about the beautiful grounds. The 
Hali was thrown open and the usual marquee 
was set up with dainty buffet and “‘cup” table. 
The Coronation cake was crowned with flowers 
and floated a white and gold banner em- 
blazoned with the legend of the day. 


Mr. and Mrs, Alfred Cameron went to Europe 


last Tuesday afternoon. 
* 


Mr. George Beardmore was another Tuesday 
passenger to Europe. 


Sir David Macpherson and Mrs. Meyrick 
Bankes are At Home at Chestnut Park. Many 
old friends glance wistfully about the fine 
parlors, vaguely feeling the blank left where 
erstwhile a bright and magnetic presence used 
to reign. Lady Macpherson was never truly 
missed by them until now. 

* 

What is the matter with repairing Beverley 
street? I hear there has been a good deal of 
unsatisfactory trial and toil to get this crying 
want attended to, and hope it will be well done 
before the autumn season setsin, Coachmen 
dread driving through the holes and bumps, 
which are all that remain of the cedar block 


road, 
* 


Dr. Cameron has been for a flying visit to 
Gotham. S 


Mr. Ernest Ruth and Miss Lina Ruth left for 
Germany this week. 


Justice and Miss Burton have gone to Eng- 
land. 


* 


Miss Mary Smithett is visiting Mrs. Walter 


Andrews of Brunswick avenue. 
» 


Judge and Mrs, Macdougall and family will 
summer in Muskoka, 


Miss Dame of New York is visiting friends 
in this city, and will sing at the Church of the 
Redeemer on Sunday evening. 

* 


Mrs, Tait is visiting her mother, Mrs. Cock- 
burn. Mr. Churchill Cockburn has returned 
from Preston Springs looking very much better 
and having derived much benefit from his 
treatment there. 


Miss Mary Hanrahan of Maitland street is 
visiting relatives in Chicago. 


Instead of the gay and festive gathering 
which so many were preparing to attend on 
Wednesday evening, and an account of which | Park, where Mr. and Mrs. Yonng are settled 
would have made an interesting column for | for the summer. 
the readers of SATURDAY NiIGut, I have sadly * 
to chronicle the sudden death of the father of Mrs. Goodeve and family of Ottawa have 
the fair girl who was to have been the central | been visiting Professor and Mrs. Hirschfelder 
figure of the wedding group in Sherbourne | of Maple avenue, 
street Methodist church on that occasion. Mr. > 
Charles Brown was respected and liked by a Mr. and Mrs, Chapman of Coleraine Lodge 
large circle, and the sympathies of hosts of | *¢ 8ummering at their Muskoka cottage. 
friends are with the widow and her son and : 
daughters in their bereavement. That it 
should have obliterated what was to have been ‘ 
an event of much joy and congratulation ing Mrs. William Ardagh of 233 Wellesley 

P street. 

renders it even more pathetic, and quickens * 
the flow of kindly feeling which was already One of the pretty weddings of June was 
fuliy setting in toward the family, though its | solemnized by Archdeacon Allenin St. Thomas’ 
flavor has been changed from sweet to bitter | church, Millbrooke, on the 26th, when Miss 
by t he unrelenting visit of Death, Annie Vance, second daughter of Mr. William 

* Vance, postmaster, was united in marriage to 
Mr. A. T. Elliott of Beaverton. The church 
was handsomely decorated for the cccasion 
The bride and 
groom left on the evening train to spend a 
couple of weeks in Muskoka, 


Mrs. George Wilkie is staying with her 
sister, Mrs. A. L, Young, at Rustico, Lorne 


Miss Moyer, daughter of Mr. P. E. W. 
Moyer of the Berlin News, is at present visit- 


Mrs. Hart Massey gave a large At Home on 
Friday afternoon at the family residence, 


Euclid Hall. 3 with plants and cut flowers. 


Mrs. Becher gave a tea at Sylvan Towers on 
Tuesday afternoon for her daughter-in-law, 


. Sutherland Macklem, 
Mrs. Sutherlan —- Miss Eve N. Roblin of London, accompanied 


by Miss Florence Burns of ‘!oronto, passed 
through the city this week en route for Mont- 
real and Quebec, where she will spend most of 
her holidays, visiting Kingston, Picton and 


Mr. Allen Aylesworth has gone for a well- 
earned holiday in Europe. Mrs. Aylesworth 
was to have accompanied him but decided at 
the last moment not to tax her strength bya 
summer tour this season. 
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Niagara, and their music is pronounced better 
than ever by the patrons of the big hotel by 
the lake, 


Dr. and Mrs, Charles Algernon Temple have 
returned from their honeymoon, spent in the 
Eastern portions of Canada, and have taken 
up house at 200 Spadina avenue. Mrs, Temple 
will receive during the first week in September. 


Mrs. Cameron and the Misses Jarvis leave 
on Monda$ for Narragansett, R, I. 
* 


The new tenor soloist of Carlton street 


Methodist church, Mr, A, E. Ecclestone, has | making department away down for the next 


been for some time past a member of St. 
James’s cathedral choir. His voice is remark- 
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WM. STITT & 60. 


SALE OF SILKS 


Shot Glace, Silk Crepon and Taffetas, from 
50c. per yard. 

Elegant Brocades, Silk Velvets, at less than 
cost. 

Cloths suitable for tailor-made gowns, from 
25c. per yard. 

We are reducing the prices in our dress- 





thirty days. 
Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn- 


ably powerful, flexible and sympathetic, and | ing Outfits, and will complete them on the 


his friends prophecy for him a marked success 
in the future, 


Dr. and Mrs, Doolittle, Mr. and Mrs, Web- 
ster, Mr. Bruce Brough, Captain Harston, Dr. 
Trowe, Mrs, Donley of Simcoe, were a few of 


shortest notice. 
Millinery at Less than Half Price 
GLOVES 


Great reduction in Gloves, both in Kid and 


those who spent the Sunday and holiday in | Silk. 


Berlin. 
* 


Miss Van Rausealler and Miss Miller of 
Buffalo have been visiting Miss Arthurs at 
Ravenswood, 


Mr, and Mrs, H. J. Hill of Charles street are 
visiting friends at Detroit and Vassar, Mich. 


Major and Mrs, Hay and little ones of Strat- 
hearn are summering near the lake at Oakville. 


Mrs. Arthurs has gone to Mrs. Riordan’s at 
St. Kits for a visit, where, I hear, there is a 
very jolly house party now staying. 


* 

The Misses Jopling held a most agreeable At 
Home at their residence, Cotherstone House, 
Bloor street east, on Wednesday, June 26, 
which was largely attended by the parents and 
friends of the pupils, Notwithstanding the 
uncertain weather which prevented many from 
a distance being present, the spacious rooms 
were crowded, The pupils did great credit to 
their several teachers in their recitations in 
English, French and German. The xsthetic 
drill was one of the most pleasing features of 
the evening, and Miss Matthews, A.T.C.M., 
the admirable instructress, was duly compli- 
mented, The musical programme, piano and 
violin, was equally good. Mr. E. B. Osler 
kindly undertook the pleasant task of present- 
ing the prizes, after which the guests inspected 
the art department and needle work. Refresh- 
ments closed the evening, 


Mrs. John Hunter returned to her home in 
Orillia on Saturday last, after spending a very 


pleasant two weeks with friends in the city. 
* 


Roof garden parties are the latest fancy in 
the summer entertainment line. The fine bill 
provided at Hanlan's in the amusement line 
has pleased a great many of our smart people, 
whom business or inclination keeps in town. 

J 


I have heard rumors of a garden party at 
Gore Vale, which everyone hopes will soon be 
Sait accompli, 

Seen Through Too Late. 
New York World. 

In the rude North-West the hardy trappers 
whiled away the wintry nights in gaming for 
peltries. 

**Cuss the luck!” 

The tallest of the party threw down his cards 
in rage. 

‘*That makes thirteen mink and eight beaver 
hides I’ve lost ! 

“I might have known it, too, for——” he 
puffed furiously at his pipe. 

‘* It’s been nothing but a skin game all the 
way through!” 

Seeking the seclusion of his bunk he moodily 
drew his blanket cver his ears to deaden the 
din of the noisy playing of his more fortunate 
companions, 











In a Christian Spirit. 
Bostoo Trangoript. 

Judge—Prisoner at the bar, you are charged 
with breaking into the complainant's store and 
carrying away a large amount of goods. What 
have you to say in your own defence? 

Burglar—I did it, your honor, out of compas- 
sion. He had a sign up that he wae selling his 
goods less than cost, and by taking them I 
saved a big loss—see ? 





At the Court of the Sultan. 
Detrcit Tribune. 

‘“‘Sirrah,” remarked the sultan, ““my first 
wife and I are one.” The court mathemati- 
cian bowed low in affirmation. ‘ Well,” pro- 
ceeded his majesty, ‘‘how about me and my 
second wife?” ‘‘ You are another,” promptly 
rejoined the manof science. Whereat divers 
high functionaries made shift to leave the 
apartment, not deeming it good policy to give 
their puissant sovereign the ha-ha to his face. 








Ready to do His Part. 
Ohlcago Tribune. 

“And now will somebody in the audience 
accommodate me with the loan of a cavalry 
sword?” asked the professor of magic, step- 
ping to the front of the stage and rubbing his 
hands in pleasant anticipation, 

There was no response, 

The professor repeated his request. 

Same result, 

“Tam sorry,” he said at last, after waiting 
several minutes, ‘that I shall be unable to 
perform my advertised feat of swallowing a 
sword, but you will see, ladies and gentlemen, 
that it is not my fault. I will now proceed 
with the wonderful performance of the magic 
egg-bag,” ete. 


See our Chamois Wash Leather Gloves at 
70c. per pair, in 4 and 8 bt. length. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Il and 13 King Street East 











66 I HAVE given up painting 

during the hot weather, 
but am afraid the pretty pieces 
will all be sold before fall.” 


White 
China 


A great many of our customers 
are NOW selecting the special 
lines for use in the fall. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 





Toronto's 
Leading 9 


= : Fr. 


Established 
Over 58 Years. 


Diamond 
Engagement 


Rings 


From $10 up. 

And their equal in style, quality, and real worth 
is not to be found anywhere. A strip of paper 
measured around the finger gives ue the size, 
= = ring we send must please you, or money 
refunded. 


Famous 
For Fine 
Repair Work 
The JE. Ellis Co., Ltd. 
TORONTO—3 KING STREET EAST 








... The FLORIST 


Roses, Violets, Orchids, Carnations, Lilies 
of the Valley, Marguerites 
and [ignonette 

Flowers ordered by mail are carefully se- 
lected from the freshest cut blooms for their 
keeping qualities, and extra precautions taken 
in packing, thus insuring safe arrival. 

Descriptive price list on application. 


SALESROOMS : 
Downtown Uptown 
5 MING STREET WEST 445 YONGE STREET 
*Phone 1424 "Phone 41923 


Conservatories - Bloor Street West 
VISITORS WELCOME 








TENNIS CHAMPIONSHIPS: 


Oanadian Lawn Tennle Association's Champlonsbip Tour- 
pament begins oa 


TUBSDAY, JULY 9th 


at 
QUEEN'S ROWAL HOTEL, Niagara-on-the-Lake 

S'ngle admission to Tournament 250. Season badge, 
good for five days, $1. 

On each day of tournament tickets from Toronto to 
Niagara good to return same day, including admiselon to 
tou:nament at $1 for the round trip, can be purchased at 
Barlow Cumberland’s tioket office. 

Events in Connection with Tournament 
Wedneeday, July 10:h—Muetoale and Dance. 
Thureday, July 11th—Domino Ball. 
Saturday, Jol: 13th—Tournament aep 

Admission to each event, 50c.; ticket admitting to all, 

three, $1 E. SCOTT GRIFFIN, 75 Yonge St. 
Honorary Secretary. 








“LA FAVORITE” 


The Im;roved Patented Stove 





day of 


Mrs. McGann of Seaton street, whose sweet 
singing leads the choral service at Our Lady of 
Lourdes, was the victorious candidate for the 
Torrington gold medal presented by Mr. Tor- 
rington to the finest soprano at the closing 
concert last week. 


A very enjoyable evening was spent on Fri- 
last week, by the friends of Mra, 


W. J. Morrison of Spadina avenue, whom 


that charming hostese, ably assisted by Miss 


other Bay of Quinte ports on her return, . 
me DIRECTIONS —Throw back the lid, 


lift up the supports for the Curling 
[rons, pour the best Methylated Spirits 
on Gauze, then light with match 
After using fold it up and press down 
the lid. Do not let the stove burn 


Mr. and Mrs, C. R. Peterkin, jr. (nee John- 
stone), have returned home from their bridal 
tour through the Thousand Islands and Eastern 
Canada. Mr. and Mrs, Peterkin will hold their 
post nuptial reception on Tuesday, July 9, 


Miss Bowlby of Waterford has been visiting 
Mrs, Charles Smithett of 50 St. George street. 


. 
D'Alesandro’s orchestra have been engaged 
for the summer season at the Queen's Royal, 





Oor. King and Victoria Streets 





itself out. Suitable for railroad travel, summer hotels, etc. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 
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- Social and Personal. 


Grimsby Park is yearly increasing in popu- 
larity and this season has a more favorable 
outlook than any previous one. The following 
arrivals have taken place todate: Mrs, M. J, 





Kent, Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Bowden, Mr, and |} 


Mrs. J. E. Kent, Mr. W. Barber and family, 
Mr. S. S. Ryckman, M.P., and family, Mr. T. 
Sanderson and family, Mr. G. H. Hewson and 
family, Mr. Thomas Miller and family, Mr. 
J. C. Woods and family, Mr..B. Westwood and 
family, Mr. and Mrs, F. Dane, Mrs, and Miss 
J. D. Maguire, Mr. and Mrs, L. Edmunds, Mr. 
Stanley Mills and family, Mr. Edgar Mille, 
Mrs. Gibbons and Mrs, Combes, Mr. C, A. 
Larkin and family, Mrs. and Miss Griffith, 
Rev. Mr. Cahoe, Mrs, G. T. Glasco and family, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Peregrine, Mr. and Mrs, 
w. A. Atkinson, Mr, and Mrs, J. L. Stoney, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Gripton, Mr. and Mrs, 
William Dee, Mr. J. C, Taylor and family, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. F. Burkholder, Mr, A. O. Buchan 
and family, Mrs. John Payne, Mr. and Mrs, 
A, J. Dela Plante, Mr..and Mrs, W. Drysdale, 
Mr. and Mrs. Watson, Miss Laura Wilkinson, 
Miss Emma Wilkinson, Rev. R. Boyle and 
family, Rev. Dr. J. Tovell and family, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. C. Webb, Mr. and Miss D. Simpson, 
Mr, and Mrs, Henry Cassell, Mrs. J.C. Hender- 
son and family, Mrs. Rea and family, Mrs, and 
Miss Keagey, Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Strawn, Rev. 
Dr. Burns and family and Mrs, McIntee, 
* 


The following are registered at the Hutton 
House, Lake Muskoka: Mr, and Mrs, S. M, 
Toy, child and nurse, Miss Jessie Spink of 
Toronto, and Mr, and Mrs. I. Adamson-Hill of 
Devonshire, England. ‘ 


Mr. and Mrs, Galt and family of Jarvis street 
are stopping at Rostrevor, Lake Rosseau, 


Mrs. Heaven and the Misses Heaven, who 
have moved from Washington, D.C. to Nor- 
woodlen, East Toronto, will receive their 
friends on Wednesdays. Mrs. G. N. Morang 
who is with them will also be at home on that 


day. ‘ 

The following are registered at the Chautau- 
qua, Niagara-on-the-Lake: Mr, M. Dolphin of 
Niagara, Mr. and Mrs, M, Callahan of Buffalo, 
Mr. and Mrs. James and the Misses Hogg of 
London, Mrs. Stark, Miss D. McMorris, Mr, 
and Mrs. John Aitkens, Miss H. Smith of 
Toronto, Mrs. M. Knaul, Miss Cora Knaul, 
Miss Stella Knaul of Cincinnati, Ohio, Mr. 
Henry Brock of Toronto, Mrs; J. S. Tiddle, 
Mrs. T. T. Rowe, Mrs. W. C. Culver, Mrs. 
Charles P. Rignal, Mrs, A. I. Hall, Mrs. A. E, 
Williams, Mrs, A. L. Burtis, Mrs, Fred Smitb, 
Mrs. C. C. Blackley, Mre, Frank Gil), Mrs, 
H. E. Blime, Miss Hamilton of Lockport, N.Y., 
Mr. and Mrs. H. B. Weaver of Buffalo, Mr. 
E 8. Biggar of Montreal, Mrs. W. Scott, 
Miss M. G. Scott, Mrs, L. Duckworth of To- 
ronto, Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Douglas, two chil- 
dren and maid of St. Louis. 


Mr. Charles J. Clapham of Montreal spent 
Dominion Day in this city. 


Rev. A. N. and Mrs, de Pensier will be At 
Home to their friends on Friday and Saturday, 
July 26 and 27, on their return from their wed- 
ding trip. 


Miss Laura Stockwell of Brantford is in 
town, the guest of the Misses Humphrey of 
Bohemia, Church street. 


Mr. Charles Brown of Rochester is the guest 


of Mrs. F. Anderson. 
+ 


The following are registered at the Penin- 
sular Park Hotel, Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe: 
Mr. and Mrs. Turner Wilson, Mr. and Mrs, 
Frederick H. Cragg, Mr. and Mrs. James Jen- 
nings of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs, Harry Thomas, 
Mr, G. Thomas of Pittsburg, Pa.; Mr. and 
Mrs. Gilmour and family, Mr. Harold Hamp- 
son of Montreal; Mrs. B. Ross McConkey and 
family of Guelph; Mr. Joseph P. Brooke, Mi 
W. D. Muir, Mr. George McConnell of Torgato ; 
Miss Henderson, Miss Mary Henderson of 
Barrie ; Miss B. MacLaren of St. John, N, B. ; 
Mr. and Mrs. T. V. Montgomery, Mr. G. L. 
Huntley of Nashville, Tenn. 


r, 


The many friends of Mr. Mellg Hodder will 
be pleased to hear of his prgmotion to the 
management of the Merchant's Bank of Can- 
ada at Owen Sound. 

ad 

The Sisters of St. Joseph, in charge of the 
House of Providence, d@gire to express their 
sentiments of profound gratitude and obliga- 
tion to all who concurred in any way to the 
success of their recent picnic. Special thanks 
are due to the ladi¢s for their untiring efforts 
in procuring refreshment tables, and to the 
gentlemen for their unflagging ardor in so 
ably working vip the amusements. 

. 


At Concorg on June 26, a very stylish wed- 
ding took place at the residence of Mr. Thomas 
Bowls, when his daughter Annie was married 
to Mr. J, H, Heslop of Wychwood Park. The 
ceremor,y was performed by Rev. Mr. Brown 
of Claemont, in the presence of a number of 
the in,timate friends of the contracting parties, 
&MOng whom were: Mr. J. L. Heslop, Deputy 
Reeve of Yora, Dr. and Mrs. Nelles, Mr. A. H. 
” or, B.A. and Mrs. Moor, Mr. and Mrs. James 
; eslop, Mr. and Mrs. G. Bowes, Mr. and Mrs. 

‘Yharleton and Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Heslop. 
‘The bride looked pretty in a charming costume 
of pearl gray trimmed with ribbon and chiffon. 
/ The bridesmaid, Miss Aster, wore a similar 

pretty costume, trimmed with pale blue, The 
| gfoomsman was Mr. James Heslop, brother 

ofthe groom. After the marriage ceremony 
| the party were seated to a sumptuous 
| luncheon during which choice selections were 

rendered by the Thornhill band on the lawn, 
, the firat being Mendelssohn’s Wedding March. 
|The presents which were many and hand- 
\some indicate the kindly feelings entertained 
towards the bride and groom by their numer. 
us friends, 7 


The Canadian Tennis Tournament at Ni- 
ra-on-the-Lake next week seems to be 
aming even more of a social than a ¢ porting 
pect, and the magniticent tennis that will be 
en with Wrenn, Chace, Larned, Hobart, 
Howland, Eddie Hall and all the great 
of the game bid fair to be almost 
by the festivities surrounding the 
. I hear of coaching parties from New 



















ERE’S just a handful from the long line of winning weaves that are making our 
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JOHN CATTO & SON 
} 
No job lot or inferior goods—all REGULAR LINES 


-« REDUCED PRICES » cr: 


UNCOMMON STYLES 
EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS 
CHARMING EFFECTS 


| FIGURED AND PLAIN WHITE MUSLINS 


Cool 
Summer 
Dresses 

in all 
Up-to-Date 
laterials 


Quality High 
Prices Low 


OVERCROWDED SALE a wonderful success. 


Black Dress{|Gocds— 
42-In. All-wool Fvule Serge. 400, for 200, 
44-io, All-wool Henrietta, 500, for 350. 
46 in. All-wool Cashmerette, 60, for 350. 
42-In. All-wool Bengaline, 600, for 850. 
44-Ip, All-woo! Gray and Biack Stripes and Fig- 
ured, 609, for 360. 
All-wool Fancy Black, 75c. for 50o. 
46-10, All-wool Henrietta («peocial), 850, for 55>. 
46-In. All-wool Henrletts, $1.10, for 75c. 
Prieatley’s D ess Goode at ¢ qually low prices. 


Our Camping Supplies are 


During Re-building 2 
84, 86, 88, 90 Yonge Street 


York and Buffalo which are coming to Ni- 
agara, while there are many smart people from 
Detroit, as well as from Toronto, Hamilton and 
our own Canadian Territory, preparing for the 
Domino ball on Thursday, which promises 
to be an occasion as enjoyable as it will be 
novel. A daily paper in connection with the 
tournament is also on the cards, It is to be 
called The Lark and is evidently going to be a 
most interesting production. Mr. E. Wyly 
Grier, the talented artist now living in To- 
ronto, is designing the title page, while several 
caricaturists are contributing sketches. The 
editors are Messrs. Scott Griffin, the secretary of 
the Canadian Tennis Association, and Stewart 
Houston, A two-step in honor of the Canadian 
Lawn Tennis Association has been composed 
by Mr. Albert Nordheimer, who is interesting 
himself also at the request of the Association 
in the musicale, at which several charming 
Toronto girls are going to sing. 
e 


Mrs. S. F. MacKinnon of Oaklawn, Sher- 
bourne street, and her daughter, Mrs. E, A. 
Miles, and family of Jarvis street, are spend- 
ing the summer at Hillcrest Cottage, Winder- 
mere, Muskoka, 


Mrs. Maurice Macfarlane and son are visiting 
Miss Tilden in Buffalo. Mrs, Macfarlane will 
travel until September when she goes to 
Detroit, her future home. 


Miss Macfarlane is visiting her sister, Mrs, 
C, Albert Johnson, jr., at her beautiful homein 
the Thousand Islands. m 


On Thursday of last week one of Toronto's 
most promising young contraltos, Miss May 
Flower, assumed the high privileges and re- 
sponsibilities of matronhood. The bridegroom 
was Mr. Edward Smith, youngest son ot the 
late Mi. John Smith, and is well known in 
East Toronto. The ceremony took place at 269 
Broadview avenue, the future residence of the 
bride, and was performed by Rev. A. Williams 
of St. John’s church, assisted by Rev. J. Scctt 
Howard of St. Matthew’s church, the petite 
and dainty bride being given away by her 
father, Mr. W. F. Flower. The bride was 
attired in white corded silk with the usual 
veil and orange blossoms, Miss May Taylor 
acting as bridesmaid. The groom was sup- 
ported by’ Mr. Edward Faulds, and two 
pretty little children, Master Eddy Raynor and 
Miss Phyllis Fisher, acted as page and maid of 
honof, Many guests were assembled in honor 
of the happy couple, who expect to spend the 
hGliday season in New York and on the 
Atlantic coast. In consideration of the sum- 
mer temperature, a most recherche wedding 
breakfast was served in a marquee on the 
lawn. As was to be expected at the wedding 
of a gold medallist at the Toronto College of 
Music, the College and outside musicians were 
well represented. During the evening, while 
the guests viewed the many pretty presents 
received from the bride’s numerous friends, a 
quartette of Miss Reynolds’ pupils, Misses 
Hallworth and Ronan and Messrs. Johnston 
and Stutchbury sang a wedding hymn. Among 
the near relatives of the bride and bridegroom 
present were: Mr. and Mrs. W. F. Flower, 
Miss Annie Flower, Mrs. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. 
R. J. Villiers, Mr, and Mrs. W. J. Smith and 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Smith. 





Diamond Hall 


Whether 


Diamonds 
Rubies 
Pearls 
Emeralds 
Sapphires 
Turquoise 
Pink Corals 
or Opals 


our stock and prices to-day 
are the best ever offered by 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 
Try mail ordering We 
return your money if de- 
sired. 





WRITE for samples if you cannot call. We close at 1 p.m. Saturdays July and August. 


Colored Dress Goods— 
46-in. Silk Steipe Self-color Coating. 850, for 50c. 
~~ Stripe Crepons, worth 753 and $1, for 
0 


JOHN CATTO & SON, King St., Toronto 


46-in. Plain Self-color Coating, 850, for 500. 

44-in. ip. German Fancy Goods, worth $1, for 75>. 

46 in. German Fanoy Goode, worth $1.25, $1.359, 
and 31.50, for $1. 

Drees Robes, were $15, for $8 

Drees Robes, were $12, for $6. 

Drees Rober, were $25, for $10. 


Wetl, send for our Handy List - that’s 
the best way to know about them. 


R. SIMPSON 








LAZENBY’S 








Too Much of a Muchness. 
Washington Star. 

“TI expect,” said the enthusiastic woman, 
“to rank as one of my country’s civilizers be- 
fore I get through,” 

“Yes,” said the man with the crawling 
mentality. ‘‘It seems ter me there’s a good 
many more ladies doin’ that now than air 
tendin’ to their houses. We're gittin’ too many 
civilizers and not enough plain Ann Elizas.” 


TABLETS 





No— 
MUSTY FLAVOR 


Absolutely Pure 
Non-Alcoholic 





He Knew by Experience. 
Zion's Herald. 

A country minister remarked to his wife 
Sunday noon: 

‘‘There was a stranger in church this morn- 
ing.” 

“What did he look like?” asked the wife, 
who was a woman first and a minister’s wife 
afterward. 

‘* I didn’t see him,” 

“Then how did you know there was a 
stranger there?” 

‘I found a dollar bill in the contribution 
| 





LIME JUICE > 
CORDIAL 


DFLACIOUS HEALTHY 
& REFRESHING 





A Delicious Beverage 
Purifying to the Blood 






box.” 








THEREFORE... 


Excellent for the Complexion 


The Spreading Movement. 
Puok. 

Mr. Shanghai—Am I to understand, my dear, 
that you do not intend to set this year? 

Mrs. Shanghai—That is it, exactly! If you 
want any setting done around here you can do 
it yourself. I have joined the Hens’ Advance 
Club and we have firmly detertmined to let the 
males take their share of domestic cares, 


AS SUPPLIED TO 
HER MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


For Sale by All Reliable Dealers 

I 

pebble. He created the solar system—and He ' : 

created the world—and He created a grain of Long Waist 

sand. My friends, He created me! and He Raye Coraline Corset 
i ‘/ This beautifully modelled 


created—a daisy.” 
7" Corset ‘3 designed to 
Prisoner—It’s all a mistake, your honor! I meet the rc quirements of 
wae quite sober— Justioe—Qaite sober ? an aie — =. 
hy, you gave your right name and address at Ghubons bo the @ 
da 
the station-house ! enriches the appearence 


He—My new book is bound to make a hit. It of the drees worn, is filled 
is full of thrilling sensations. She—What is it cor mesma “sues 
about? He—The adventures of a mouse in a Coraline Cord, which, ae 
young lady's college. | 





Spoiling the Job. 
Truth. 

Jaggles—The man was lying in the street 
where he had tried to kill himself, I began 
to question him and it seemed to make him 
angry. 

Waggles—No wonder. When a man has gone 
to the trouble to poison himself he doesn’t like 
to be pumped. 











No Doubt of It. 

A clergyman of the Baptist persuasion, hold- 
ing forth in a Texas town, recently commenced 
his discourse thusly : 

‘*My dear friends, I want to talk to you 
about the infinite power of the Almighty. He 


a filling, fe the most 
created a mighty ocean—and He created a He leaned soulfully nearer. ‘‘ And could you,” 


= and satisfactory 
1 use. 

he whispered, ‘‘think of another?” She cast 

down her eyes in sweet confusion. ‘ Really,” Freneh Model 
she faltered ; ‘‘two plates already—er—if you ss 
insist—thank you. Yes; strawberry flavor, if Coraline Corset 


ou please.” 
y p . The French Model has the same length of waist as the 
The burglar turned with a sneer of mane Long Wa!s) Coraline Corset, and d ffers from it only by 
nant triumph. “If you shoot me,” he hissed, being shorter below the hips and at the front, which will 


; Eo cm cle oe ad alae ee eee Walet._ ,mheg con always be recognised, as they have our 
sack and carry it away, leaving the front door | inside of the Gorscte Ut? Of Patent stamped on the 


open behind him. ...ASK FOR THE... 


Noah was possessed of a pretty wit. On the / " , 
SPL ULE 


tenth morning of the deluge he called Shem to 
The CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


him, and, standing on the main deck, he 
TORONTO 


pointed to the fearful spectacle before them. 
‘*Are you sorry for this?” ‘‘ Rather,” said 
9 
Pember’s—xw 
Turkish Bath 





Distant Friends 
‘Appreciate_ 


Long letters, and for that purpose our “ Heraldic 
Bond” Notepaper is the most suitable. Its light- 
ness, ite etrength and pei fect writing surface make 
it an ideal paper for foreign correspondence. The 
price is lower than such paper hae ever been sold 
for in Canada. Samples sent on application to 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
Successors to Hart & Riddell's Retail Department 
Booksellers and Stationers 
12 KING STREET WEST - TORONTO 


commend ft to those who wish a shorter Corset with Long 


Shem, ‘Then know this, my son,” said the 
patriarch, ‘‘society is not worth a moment's 
regret when everybody is in the swim,” 


‘‘Here is some angel-food I made myself,” 
she said. He paled. ‘*Thank you, darling,” 
he faltered, and partook. That night the 
painter dreamed, whereat he rose and in fever- 











® ish haste painted an art-poster which brought 
j seven hundred and fifty-six dollars. Then he 
| eee kissed his wife fondly, called her a brave little AND 
: woman, and wondered what he would do with- Haip Goo 5 
out her. d 
eee 
New Vegetables | — : min 
: ESTABLISHMENT 
New Beets, Butter Beans, New Peas, see MONUMENTAL eee J - -/. No firm in Canada can com 
New abbage, Green eans, New F N + 1 “T° Sk , Gf NS (ia | . F 
New Cabbage, Green Beans, N D. MGINTOSH & SON& = Oe 2 a ee 
GEMOES, ewer Seeperee ny Manufactzrere and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- | _\>= ‘s “duced 40 per cent. Hair Drese- 
Spinnach, Head Lettuce, etc. Also mente. Lowest soleus ual best designs in Canada. Write — AD ee ee Gos 
(ee Chips Kee and’ Bick in us before buying elsewhere. Office and Showroom—524 hl i carefully treated after tevem 


Yonge Street. Workse—Yonge Street, Deer Park. * and other diseases. If you want 
a tt to get your hair Trimmed, Singed, Shampooed, Bleached 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG|**=***-* 


41 King Street West |Pember’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


127 and 129 Yonge Street 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


Largest and Best Appointed Hair Dressing 
and Hair Goods Establishment 
on this Continent 
We make a specialty in Hair Diese- 
ing and Hair Goods, and are there- 


fore in a position to pay special at- 
tention to that line. 


To make Ladies’ Hair Dressing, 
Trimming, Siogeing and Shampooing 


Season, 


F. SIMPSON, 


756 and 758 Yonge St. 
Telephones 3445 and 4239 


“Hello, Central) 
1680 please 


Is that Bain’s bookstore? 








Tie Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW 


Please 


send up to the house an assortment M iS S B. PATON more popular we have 
»f real vood novels from which I ez I : REDUCED OUR PRICES 
eee : = (Late of R. Walker & Sone) We will continue to give the best 
choose a few-to take away with us The Fashionable Dressmaker of satisfaction as heret fore. 


PREMATURE GRAY HAIR 
Colored and restored to any color. 
If all othere have failed, we can restore it properly. We 
treat the hair and ecalp scientifically in cases of premature 
gray, hair diseases, fevers, lliness, eto. Private Parlors. 
Six doore east of Spadina avenue OUR HAIR GOODS 

Stylieh Fringes and Bangs, s0 convenient for the hot 


Miss M. E. LAKEY season, are also a decided improvement to the personal 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, is now conducting . Our styles are ou: ak 
her Dresemaking establishment at above address. cuneeien = # Oe Ginko, Gh Sageeees 
Evening dresses and troussesux a specialty. We have a small stock of epring styles of Bange and 


7 Switches left, which we will sell at greatly reduced prices, 
“AOCOR D | ON PLA ITI NG *° | 30 per cent. less than original price. 
124 King Street West, Toronto Ladies! Do not miss this opportunity, and go straight to 
All kinde plaiting done. AOCORDION PLAITING a ’ : 
epectalty. Remember the addreee— Armand’s Popular Hair and Perfumery Store 
The ‘‘Amecican Boot and Shee Stere” 4¢1 Yonge and 1 Carilten 
Telephone 2498. 


L. A. STACKE\OUSE, 124 King Street West 





Has just returned from New York after inspecting the 
latest etyles in American, French and English dresees. 


5 King St. West (Over Michie & Co.) 
Ne. 1@ Washington Avenue 


to Muskoka. 


dozen of the latest and best.” 


Send up about a 


A telephone order to us like the 
above will rece've prompt attention. 
We always keep on hand the latest 


and best summer novels. Try us. 


53 King East 
Telephone 1680 


ae" Toronto 


Bain’s 


TORONTO 
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The Professor’s Experiment. 


BY MRS. H 


UNGERFORD 


Author of Molly Bawn, Lady Branksmere, The Duchess, A Born Couquette, 
- The Red House Mystery, &c. 


COPYRIGHTED, 1895, BY MRS, HUNGERFORDL 


CHAPTER XXXI. 
** My love ie like the sky : 
As distant and as high. 
Perchance she’s fair and kind and bright, 
Perchance she’s stormy, tearful quite— 
Alas! I scarce know why.” 
Is this Susan ? 


Crosby, standing at the little gate leading 


into the rectory garden, feels a spasm of doubt, 


He has come down this morning to make it up 


with her, as the children say, after that slight 
quarrel of yester eve, a quarrel that was all 
on her side. Her remorseless refusal to bid 
him good-bye had left him a little desolate. 

Is that really the sedate Susan—that slender 


nymph flying over there in the distance, racing 


rather—with Tommy, as a willing prey, run- 

ning before her. 

Crosby has through time grown accustomed 
to think of Susan as a demure maiden, slightly 
puritan in type, though no doubt with a latent 
wilfulness lying beneath the calm exterior. 
But now that the latent wilfulness has broken 
loose he finds himself unprepared for it. Susan 
running there in the sunshine, with her hair 
apparently just out of the tub, and hardly yet 
dry, floating behind her, is another creature 
altogether. And such hair, too. Such glorious 
waves on waves glinting goldenin the sun’s 
bright rays, with Susan's face peeping out of it 
now and then. How wild, how mad, how soft 
the bright hair looks, and how sweet are the 
ringing cries that come from Susan’s parted 
lips. > 

“The bear has you, Tommy! He's coming. 
He "—making a dab at the excited Tommy— 
** will have yousoon. Inanother moment he'll 
be on you. Tearing you——-” Quite a sprint 
here on the part of Tommy, and increased 
speed accordingly on Susan’s part. ‘‘ And his 
claws are sharp?” 

Tommy in his flight turns terrified eyes on 
Susan over his shoulder. 

‘*Oh, Susan don’t, don’t!” shrieks he, filled 
with joy and terror. The terror constitutes 
three-fourths of the joy. And now he flies 
again for his life, the deadly bear, the ruthless 
pursuer, dashing after him, with relentless 
energy. 

Crosby watching, tells himself with a some- 
what grim smile that it is Tommy alone who 
would flee from such a delightful enemy, Per- 
haps his thoughts are touched with a tinge of 
disappointment at finding Susan in this mood. 
Yesterday she had seemed to him angered and 
disturbed when she left him so abruptly, and 
he had gone home with a growing sense of con- 
trition strong upon him. 
enough to bring him down this morning with 
half a dozen apologies—to find that she has 
forgotten all about this offence and—him ! 

Here lies the real sting. The Snsan he had 
imagined as being a little out of joint with her 
world—just a very little daintily offended with 
him—is not the Susan who is here now, and 
who is running around the garden in merry 
pursuit of her little brother, with her eyes 
gleaming like diamonds, and evidently as gay 
as a lark! 

Sheis close on Tommy now. She has put out 
a hand tograsp him, but Tommy is full of 
enterprise, doubles like a hare, and is now 
rushing frantically towards the gate on which 
Crosby is leaning. 

This brings Susan, who is still in hot pursuit 
of him with her face towards Crosby. Now 
more distinctly hecan see her. Whatalovely— 
perfect—child—she is. With her loose hair 
floating behind her, like that of the Immortal 
**Damosel,” and the little soft gasping laughs 
coming from her open lips. Joie de vivre is 
written in every line of her lissome body, 

All at once, even as he watches her, this joy 
dies out of her face. ‘‘ She has seen me,” says 
Crosby to himself and forthwith he opens the 
gate and advances towards her. Tommy in 
his race has reached him, and now breathless 
flings himself into his arms turning to look 
with affected fright at the coming of Susan. 

It is a very slow coming, and has evidently 
something to do with her hair—as can be seen 
through the branches of a big escaliona, on 
Crosby's left. He determined to give her time 
to struggle with that beautifulhair. ‘‘ Tommy, 


you ought to fall on the gravel and embrace | 


your preserver'’s knees,” says he, ‘I have evi- 
dently saved you from an untimely death, if all I 
heard was true. I think, however, that you 
might have warned me that b2ars were about.’ 

He is quite conscious whilst speaking, that 
Susan is still making frantic but ineffectual 
efforts to do up her hair, so he goes on. 
‘* Where's your particular bear?” asks he. 

‘*Here!"” says Susan, as she steps in the 
most unexpected fashion from behind the tree, 
he can see that she is greatly disconcerted, and 
that she would never have come from behind 
it, if remaining there was any longer possible. 
But she had seen and heard him, as he had 
seen and heard her! 

She advances now, her expression cold and 
unkindly, and her hands still struggling with 
her hair, in her desire to reduce it to some sort 
of reason. 








‘‘Why trouble yourself about it,” says 
Crosby. ‘It is the prettiest thing I ever saw, 
as it is,” 


**It is not pretty to me,” says Susan crush- 
ingly. Her arms are still above her head, and 
as she speaks to him she weaves into a superb ! 
coil the loose strands of her soft hair. In spite | 
of this, however. the little locks arov.nd her 
brows, loosened and softened by the late wash- 
ing, are straying wildly, flying here and there | 
of their own sweet will, and making an aureole 








gleam at Crosby with anything but friendship 
in them. 

** How d’ye do?” says he, blandly. 

‘* How d’ye do?” says Susan in return. She 
lets her hand rest in his for the barest moment, 
then withdraws it. 

Crosby regards her reproachfully. 
angry with me still,” says he. 





** You are 





It had been strong 








the grounds of their youth. 
Susan's face as she heard that Bonnie was not 
to be taken. 
round Susan’s head, out of which her eyes ; ment of it! 


the photographer’s,” 


seems quite excited. 
wear my new lace cap.” 


it is now,” 
‘* And after a | as he bids her good-bye. 
her to refuse him ner hand with her aunt look 


in your eyes, Your very hair is bristly. And 
all because—” He stopped as if afraid to go on, 

** Because what?” asks Susan, with a touch 
of severity. 

** Because I once got sixpence out of you!” 
He is not able to resist it. 

‘*Tommy,” says Susan, “your collar is dirty 
and you must come back to the house with me 
to get another.” As she speaks she catches 
Tommy, who has not yet got to the years of 
civilization, and who hates clean collars, and 
prepares to march him off. 

‘“*Tommy,” says Mr. Crosby, ‘‘ wait a minute ; 
your sister won't, but perhaps you will, There 
is a photographer in town to-day ; he has come 
down from Dublin. And your aunt says she 
would like to have some of you photographed.” 
Here there is a distinct slowing in Susan’s 
march past, though she disdains to turn her 
head or show further mark of interest. “ Don’t 
you want to be photographed? I do badly.” 

“What is it?” asks Tommy, whose views of 
amusement as arule mean lollipops and those 
only, and who has no knowledge of cameras or 
kodaks, 

‘*Tv’s painful as a rule,” says Crosby. ‘ But 
children seldom suffer. It’s only people of my 
age, who come out with their noses twisted. 
Did you ever have your nose twisted, Tommy? 
It hurts awfully, I can tell you. But,” with a 
glance at Susan, ‘‘other things hurt worse. 
You ought to speak to Susan, Tommy. To tell 
her that prolonged cruelty sometimes ends in 
the death of the victim.” 

At this Susan faces round. ‘‘ What I think 
is,” says she, ‘that you ought to give me back 
that horrid sixpence.” 

‘It isn’t horrid.” 

** You should give it back at all events.” 

‘Oh, Susan—anything but that. My life 
even.” 

‘* What,” with mounting indignation, ‘‘can 
you want it for? Except to annoy me,” 

‘‘Is thy servant a slave? I want it asa 
memento of the only occasion on record on 
which I was called a ‘kind—kind man,’ and a 
‘good’ and an ‘honest’ one besides. You 
did call me all that, Susan. And yet now——” 

Heaven alone knows what would have been 
the end of all this, but for the providential 
appearance of Miss Barry and Betty upon the 
scene, 

‘*My dear Susan, have you heard? But, of 
course, Mr. Crosby has told you. Good graci- 
ous, what is the matter with your head child ?” 

And, indeed, Susan’s hair had again found 
freedom, and is flowing down her back in 
happy shining waves. 

‘‘T have just washed it,” 
facedly. 

** An admirable deed,”’ says Miss Barry, who 
is in too great a state of delight to lecture with 
her usual fluency, and who indeed feels in- 
clined to be lenient. ‘‘But you should not 
come into publicity, my dear child, until it is 
dry and carefully dressed again. However,” 
beaming upon Crosby, who begins to quite like 
her, ‘‘ youth will be youth, you know! And 
what do you think, Susan; there is a man 
down fromthe best photographer in Dublin. 
From Chancellor, I believe. And I am think- 
ing of having our pictures taken, if only to 
send some copies to your uncle in Australia— 
my only brother, you know, my dear. He will 
| pe so pleased to get them, and, really, it is a 
grand opportunity. Of course you, Mr. Crosby, 
have had yours taken in every quarter of the 
globe, but we country mice seldom get the 
chance of seeing ourselves as others see us,” 

‘*T haven't been photographed for quite ten 
years.” says Crosby, ‘‘and I feel now as if it 
were my duty to sit again. Miss Barry, if you 
are going to be photographed to-day will you 
take me under your wing?” 

‘*T shall be pleased indeed,’ 
with much dignity. 

‘* Won't it be fun,” cries Betty, clapping her 
hands. 

‘* And the hour?” asks Crosby. 

** About two. What do you think, Susan? 
Two would be a good hour, eh?” 

‘* Yes, a good hour,” says Susan without in- 
terest. Then, suddenly, ‘‘Is—are you going to 
have Bonnie taken?” 

‘*My dear Susan!” Miss Barry flushes the 
dull pink of the old when shamed. ‘* Why 
should we send all our pictures to your uncle 
at once? It—it would probably confuse him. 
Another time we may think of that,” says Miss 
Barry, who has counted up allher available 
shillings this morning to see if it would be pos- 
sible to send all the children, but had found 
they fell decidedly short. She would have 
died, however, rather than confess this to a 
stranger. ‘Just mine and yours, and—but I 
am afraid your father will never consent to be 
taken—-and Betty’s and Carew's—just the 
eldest ones. You can see, Mr. Crosby, that 
just the eldest ones will be those most accept- 
able to their uncle,” 

** Yes, I see,” says Crosby. He had seen it 
all, indeed. As if in a dream Miss Barry’s 
purse has been laid open to him and the con- 
tents made bare. The two shillings for her- 
self, and the two for Susan, and for Betty and 
for Carew, eight shillings in all, and, after 
that, nothing! He has seen too the pride of 
the poor lady, who would not acknowledge the 
want of means wherewith to provide photos of 
the younger children for their uncle abroad, 
but put her objection to their being taken on 
He had seen, too, 





says Susan shame- 








‘says Miss Barry 


Oh, the quick pained, disappoint- 


** At two then,” says he, ‘‘weshall meet at 


“Yes. Two sharp,” says Miss Barry, who 
**Susan, I think I shall 


**I think you ought to wear your hair just as 
says Croshy to Susan in a low tone, 
It is impossible for 


whole night of reflection.” 
‘*T am not angry at all,” says Susan. ‘‘ Why | ing on, and though Crosby is aware of this it 
should you think so?” is, to his shame I confess, that he takes it and 
“Yes, you are,” says Crosby. ‘‘Ican see it holds it in a warm clasp before he lets it go. 






















“who never gets deeper than the actual 
moment, 


Susan, who has a new queer fancy to be alone. 


tease of the family, with delightful 
homie.” 


row. Oh! there’s auntie——” 


Barry, hurrying round the corner. 
no time to be lost. 
How fortunate you washed it to-day !—when 
neatly done up it will look beautiful ! 
I have been thinking of having you taken with 
your hat on. 


think, Susan?” 


says Susan, in answer to an agonized glance 
from Betty. 
ought to puta fresh bow in your cap. 
side one is always falling down. 

little bit of ribbon, haven’t you ?” 


Miss Barry. 
you ask such an uncomfortable question before 
Mr. Crosby!” 


red. 


Bonnie photographed, 
aback,” 
** And, 
Saire that belongs to me'"—to give Miss 
Barry's Parisian accent would pass the wit of 
man—‘‘ that enabled me to conquer the situa- 
tion. 
had the money, Bonnie, and Tommy, too, 
should have been sent to their dear uncle.” 


CHAPTER XXXII, 
** But I know best where wringeth me my shoe.” 

“Betty, was I looking frightful?” asks 
Susan, drawing her sister away as soon as 
Crosby is out of sight, ‘‘ Tell me quite the 
truth. Don’t gloss things over just to please 
me.” 

“*I won't,” says Betty giggling. ‘‘I’ll be as 
honest as the sun. Yov looked,” pausing 
wickedly, ‘‘something between Meg Merrilees 
and a wild Indian, with a bias toward the 
latter. But that needn’t put you out. He's 
accustomed to wild Indians, And when one has 
lived with people fifty years or so, one gets to 
admire them, I shouldn’t wonder if he admired 
you. You must have taken him back to the 
good old days. Why didn’t you sing, Way 
Down Upon the Swannee Riberforhim? That 
would have finished the conquest.” 

** You don’t seem to know what wild Indians 
are,” Susan remonstrates calmly. ‘* They live 
in North America, and couldn't sing a nigger 
song tosave their lives. You don’t seem to 
know either that it was in Africa that Mr. 
Crosby spent most of his time, and that the 
blacks there aren’t niggers at all. 

**Oh, its all the same,” says Betty, airily. 
‘“*A black’s a black for a’ that. And if they 
don’t sing one thing they sing another, And 
anyway, I could see by the gleam in Mr. Cros- 
by’s eye as he looked at you, and your flowing 
locks, that he loves wildness in every form.” 

Susan is silent for a time then. 

‘* Betty,” in a low tone, ‘‘how oli do you 
think he is?” 

‘I don’t think he has beaten Methusaleh yet 
if you mean that.” 

‘No, but really I mean how old, eh?” 

** Well,” carefully, ‘‘allowing him the fifty 
years he spent with his blacks, and the fact 
that he told us that he started at twenty-three 
on an adventurous career, he must be now 
well into the seventies,” 

Susan’s laugh—so evidently expected here— 
sounds to herself a little forced, though why 
she could not have explained. 

**Oh! not so old as that.” 

‘Well, perhaps <not, by a year or so,” says 
Betty, as if determined on being absolutely 
fair and accurate to a fraction. 

**Do you know,” says Susan a little reluct- 
antly, but as though she must say it, ‘‘I—of 
course I know he is ever so much older than 
any of us, but for all that, somehow, he doesn’t 
seem to me to be—well, old you know.” 

Betty nods, and Susan encouraged by this 
treacherous sign, rashly takes a further step. 

“It has ever sometimes seemed to me,” says 
she nervously, ‘“‘ that he is quite young.” 

“That reminds me of something I read this 
morning,” says Betty, who is beginning to 
enjoy herself. ‘‘It ran like this: ‘On the 
whole I consider him one of the youngest men 
of my acquaintance.’ ’ 

** Where did you read that ?” asks Susan, with 
open suspicion. 

**In a book,” smartly. 

‘* Well, I suppose so, 
who said it?” 

‘A frisky duchess,” 

‘*She was young, of course ?”’ 

“Not very!” Betty grins, 
thereabouts.” 

‘*Oh, well, then, no doubt she was alluding 
to a mere boy of her acquaintance.” 

* Not at all! To another frisky person of 
the opposite sex. A young thing of one hun- 
dred and five, or so.” 

** What do you mean, Betty? You don’t sup- 
pose that Mr. Crosby is a hundred and five or 
so?” 

‘*I don’t, indeed. I put him in the seventies, 
if youremember. That would make him quite 
a babe to the duchess I speak of. She said her 
centenarian had the brightest, the most engag- 
ing manners, and of course that reminded me 
of Mr. Cros——. Where are you going now, 
Susan?” 

“I want to put fresh cuffs on Bonnie's 
shirts,” says Susan. Her tone is a little re- 
served, and there is a deepening of dignity in 
the delicate lightness of her steps as she turns 
away that tells Betty she is in some way 
offended. 

Betty stricken, but with a conscience clear, 
runs after her and tucks her arm into hers, 

** Have I vexed you?” asks she. 

“Vexed me!” Susan’s tone is rather exag- 
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with honest deep regret. 

**I suppose,” says Miss Barry, with the air 
of one addressing a forlorn hope, “that you 
and Betty have nothing?” 

It is plain that the poor lady had set her 
heart originally on having a ‘full set” to send 
to the uncle aboard, but that reasons, financial, 
had crushed her hopes. 

‘““T have only sixpence,” 
“You, Betty?” 

“TIT soent the twopence I had, yesterday,” 
says Betty, ‘‘ on hairpins.” 

** Hairpins!” cries Miss Barry indignantly. 
‘* And your hair not up yet!” 

‘They were.for Susan,” explains Betty an- 
grily, who had indeed bought them for Susan, 
but who, nevertheless, had spent an enjoyable 
hour with them, doing up her own hair and 
seeing Low she would leok next year, when 
‘* grown up.” 

‘* Well, that’s the end of it,” says Miss Barry, 
with the courage of despair. ‘‘ I certainly won't 
ask your father for a penny, as I know he 
hasn’t one to spare this month; and, indeed,” 
sighing, ‘'I only hope that those reports about 
that bank in Scotland is untrue, It is in that 
he has invested the five hundred pounds he 
has laid as'de for Carew, for his crammer, you 
know, and his outfit, and all the rest of it. I 
daresay the scare will come to nothing, but at 
all events he is a little pressed just now, so 
that for a inere luxury like this I think we 
had better not ask him for anything.” 

‘* Of course not,” says Susan, ‘‘ But Auntie,’ 
slowly and a little nervously, *‘ would you mind 
very much if--if Bonnie had his picture taken, 
instead of m3. I have always so longed for 
one of his. Ke is so delicate, and——” She 
stops suddenly, a terrible feeling in her throat 
forbidding anwther word. 


says Susan sadly. 
And what book. and 


‘“*Eighty-two or 


gerated. “No. How could you have vexed ‘““My dear Susan! And you the eldest! 
me i ; . Why, it would be quite an insult to your dear 
‘That's true,” says Betty, comfortably, | uncle. No, no,” says Miss Barry, “ we must 


“Then I'll come with you.” 
**But who should I bring you in?” 


Tom taken,” 


asks ‘Susan turns away. 


Will there ever aid 


“To do your hair for one thing,” says the 
‘**bon- 


* Really, Susan, you can’t appear in 


when the snow and the frost sets in? 
** At all events I think I will take him down 


public like this twice. And you know we are | with me to see the rest of us taken,” she says | 
going to be photographed in—what is the hour presently in a depressed “ine “It will | 
now? Good gracious it’s growing very late. | amuse and interest him. You know how clever 
We must run. Bonnie's shirts can’t be done | he js,” 

to-day. But I'll help you with them to-mor- 


“Yes, by all means, and I'll take Tommy,” 
says Betty. ‘‘ Though goodness knows if after 


cries Miss | that we shall any of us come out alive.” 


‘There is 
And, my dear, your hair! 


“Susan, you must make haste,” 
Susan has started out early (it is only ten | 
minutes after one), so as to give Toeets | 
plenty of time to get down to the village 
without fatigue. Miss Ricketty will give him 
a sea: in her place—a penny out of the last 
sixpence will buy him a cake or some | 
sweets, and then with a little rest he can | 
easily go on to the room rented to the photo. 
grapher by Mr. Salter, the hardware merchant, 

She has now reached Miss Ricketty’s, and 
has been welcomed by that excellent if slightly 
eccentric spinster with open arms. Bonnie is 
literally in her arms—and now is esconced in 
the easiest corner of this cosy little shop, 
behind the tiny gateway. Indeed, Miss 
Ricketty is preparing ina surreptitious manner 
to bring down a jarof unspeakably beautiful 
bull’s.eyes for Bonnie’s delectat ion, when Susan 
intervenes, 

‘*“No. No, indeed, dear Miss Ricketty. He 
has a penny of his own to-day. And he loves 
buying. Don’t you, Bonnie, Another day— 
perhaps. And I think a cake would be better 
for him, don’t you. You would rather have a 
Queen. cake, Bonnie, darling, wouldn’t you!” 
appealingly. 

‘* Yes,” says Bonnie, out of the sweetness of 
his nature, seeing she desires it, though his 
soft eyes are dwelling on the lollipops. But 
that he can’t have both is a foregone conclu- 
sion, as Susan tells herself with a sigh. The 
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Your best hat——” 
**Oh, auntie,” says poor Betty. 
** No—well—perhaps not, What do you 


‘I think she would look nicer without it,” 
‘*And you, auntie? I think we 
That 


You have a 


‘Yes, I think so—in the top drawer,” 
* Susan,” 


says 
suddenly, ** how could 


‘* What question?” asks Susan, turning very 
‘*Why—as to whetherI was going to have 
I was quite taken 


says Miss Barry, shaking her curls, 
indeed, it was only the natural savoir 


You might be quite sure Susan that if I 
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**T see, Auntie. I am sorry,” says Susan, 
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remaining flvepence will have to do many 
things until next week, when father will give 
her her tiny week allowance again. Besides, 
acake is ever so much better for him than 
bull’s-eyes. Thus Susan consoles herself, 
‘“‘Are you goin’ to be took, Miss Susan?” 
asks Miss Ricketty, settling herself, as she 
calls it, for a good chat. 

Susan laughs. 

‘“* Not by the sergeant, anyway,” says she. 

“Ah! ye will have yer joke now. An’ sure 
I'm a silly old fool. But ye’re goin’ to have yer 
picture done, aren't ye. Fegs, ‘twould be a 
shame if ye didn’t. ‘Tis a mighty purty pic- 
ture would be lost to the world if you held 
back. Why all the world is crowdin’ to that 
man’s door. I saw Lady Millbank go in just 
now. An’ at her time o’ life! Law, the vanity 
o’ some folk? D'ye know what me brother said 
to me to-day?” 

“What?” asks Susan who is growing inter- 
ested, 

“Whether I wouldn't like to see me own 
face onacard, An’I tould him asI had seen 
it for sixty years in a lookin’ glass, an’ that 
was good enough for me.” 

“But, Miss Ricketty,” says Susan, seeing 
with her delicate sense of sympathy beneath 
the veil that conceals Miss Ricketty’s real de- 
sire to be ‘‘ seen on a card,” “‘ why not be taken ? 
It would not give you pleasure perhaps, but 
see what pleasure it would give to others. 
And as for me, I should love a photograph of 
you.” 

‘*On now, Miss Susan! Sure ye know, ye 
wouldn’s care for a picture of the likes of me. 





‘‘another time” for Bonnie? So frail in the Hand.\ 
warm summer-time—how will it be with him ———a, 
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«‘] should like it more than I can say,’’ says 
Susan. ‘Miss Ricketty,” with pretty entreaty, 
“ you really must make up your mind to it.” 

‘* Well, I'll be thinkin’, I'll be thinkin’,” says 
Miss Ricketty, who is all agog with excitement 
and flattery. 

“I suppose, Miss Susan, dear, that shawl] 
they sent me from America would be too 
bright?” 

‘The very thing,” says Susan. ‘‘It would 
be lovely. And your people in America will 
certainly recognize it, and it will give them 
great pleasure to know that you treasured it 
go highly.” 

‘“‘There’s a lot in that,” says Miss Ricketty, 
musing—she muses considerably. ‘‘ Well, per- 
haps,” here she pauses again. ‘It may be,” 
says she at last. She might, perhaps, have 
condescended to explain this last oracular 
speech but that her bright eye catches sight of 
three young ladies going past her window, 

“There they go! There they go! Look at 
them, Miss Susan, my dear! Did ye ever see 
such quare crathures? May the Vargin give 
them sense! Lookat their hats; an’ the strut 
o’ them! They’ve a power o’ money, I’m tould, 
‘Articles of Virtue’ Mr. Connor called them 
the last day he was in here; but faith, where 
the virtue comes in—they do say—But that’s 
not talk for the likes o’ you or medear. But 
tell me now, Miss Susan, what of Mr. Crosby. 

‘ve heard that he—oh, murdher! talk of the 
divil—” 

Miss Ricketty retires behind a hugh jar of 
sweets as Crosby comes into the shop. 

(To be continued.) 





Pooks and ‘Authors. 


R IZARD. By Auna KatharineGreen, 

G. P. Putnam s Sons, New York and 

London; R. Walker & Sons, Toronto. 

Anna Katharine Green belongs to the 

romantic school of fiction writers, 

and is the authoress of many detective stories 
of greater or lesser length and more or less 
sensational incident and adventure; but in 
the unraveling of the mystery of Dr. Izard’s 
life the services of a detective are altogether 
dispensed with. The scene of the story of Dr. 
Izard is laid in the States of Illinois and Massa- 
chusetts and opensin the ward of a Chicago 
hospital. In this hospital two male patients 
are lying in extremis, one doomed to die, cer- 
tainly ; the other having a chance at recovery, 
providing he could be roused from a mental 
apathy and induced to take some interest in 
his worldly surroundings. A stranger visitor 
enters the ward, where the patients are, with 
the hospital doctor, and enquiring which of the 
two men is mortally afflicted, approaches that 
one and enters into conversation, offering him 
five thousand dollars as a free gift to his 
only daughter Lucy on condition of he—the 
dying man—executing a will there and then, 
and bequeathing twenty thousand dollars (to 
be then furnished by the stranger visitant) to 
ayoung girl living in Massachusetts. The 
visitor, giving asa reason for this ex traordinary 
proceeding, that he dia not wish, for a private 
reason, that the money should appear to have 
come through or been given by himself di- 
recty to the girl. The dying man after some 
hesitation accepts the trust and the will is 
drawn up and duly attested and signed. Mean- 
while the other patient feigns slumber and 
overhears most of the conversation; but the 
stranger, while departing, passes his (the sick 
man’s) cot detects his wakefulness and is sure 
he recognizes him, though greatly changed ; 
and fearing he will reveal the terms of the 
overheard bargain offers him, in a whisper, a 
thousand dollars as a consideration of hush 
money in the matter, but the sick man seeing 
his way to much greater monetary advan- 
tages from the possession of the secret de- 
clines the offer and the stranger leaves 
anxious and disquieted. The patient who 
has made the will expires soon after, but 
the other invalid, taking renewed hope 
and interest in life, ultimately recovers. 
The after events in the book turn mainly upon 
this opening incident and form the basis of 
the plot of a very interesting, well written 
novel, but, judging it in comparison with some 
of the author's other works, being written 
in a different vein and with the detective 
element wholly eliminated, it lacks their 
action and dramatic vitality, whilst fully their 
equal in both construction and style, the de- 
velopment of the plot being handled with con- 
sumate skill, and its denouement most 
carefully and cunningly concealed from even 
the most practiced and habitual novel reader. 
The character, too, of Dr. Izard is exceedingly 
well drawn, and while the ordinary or casual 
reader might consider that, from a purely 
artistic standpoint, he is not made throughout 
the book to manifest sufficient horror or re- 
morse for the crime he committed, it must be 
born in mind that the Doctor was a kind and 
good hearted man who committed his misdeed 
upon the spur of the moment and with- 


out previous malice or premeditation, 
and also under provocation, and _ thus 
could not he expected to have the 


harrowing thoughts and feelings experi- 
enced by an ordinary criminal under dif- 
ferent conditions and circumstances. The 
other characters in the book all get their due 
share of attention from the authoress, anda 
nice proportion is observed throughout the 
story both in incident and character study. A 
word of praise is also due the publishers, 
Messrs. Putnam, for the way the book is gotten 
up, it being printed on thick paper and with 
large, bold, handsome type, with good binding 
and wide margins in its paper and cloth edi- 
tions, 





The Hispaniola Plate (1683 1893). A novel by 
John Bloundelle Burton, The Cassell Publish- 
ing Company, New York; R. Walker & Sons, 
Toronto. Mr. John Bloundelle Burton is a 
comparatively new writer to the Canadian 
literary world of readers, only a limited few in 
this country having perused his Silent Shore, 
The Deserted Ship, and other stories so popu- 
lar in England ; but those who are fortunate 
enough to read this, his latest work, will cer* 
tainly desire to make the author's further 
acquaintance. The story of the Hispaniola 
Piate is semi-historical—part history and part 
fiction—and as its title indicates, is a novel of 
mvrine and land incident and adventures in 
Seerch of a sunken Spanish treasure and plate- 
ship lost in the reign of good King James of 
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Not So Taking After All. 








Peggie—Don’t you think Daisy Peachblow has a taking way about her? 
She has refused me three times, 


Reggie—I hadn’t discovered it, 








England, in whose time several unsuccessful |} 
attempts to recover it were made by naval 
expeditions, fitted out under command of Cap- 
tain Phips and Lieutenant Nicholas Crafer, 
until finally the last expedition and attempt at 
recovery under the late commander was par- 
tially successful and most of the lost treasure 
recovered and brought to England. But a 
large portion of the treasure was, at the 
time of its recovery in the West Indies, 
stolen by a mutinous crew and afterwards 
soon recovered by Lieutenant Crafer, who 
secreted it on a neighboring Island (near its 
place of recovery) where it lay buried and 
undisturbed for over three hundred years, and 
was afterwards recovered (in the second part } 
of the novel) by a descendent of this same 
Nicholas—one Reginald Crafer—acting under 
instructions contained in a manuscript of the 
former's, found in a most miraculous manner 
and giving therein an account of the first 
voyages and final discovery of the plate by 
this ancient mariner Nicholas, its place of 
burial, manner of hiding, and how to get to it, 
etc., all addressed to and for the benefit of his 
descendants in the direct line of succession. 
This first half of the book is written by 
Nichols Crafer himself in the quaint language j 
of the time, and novel readers who relished 
Dr. Conan Doyle's story Micah Clarke for its 
quiet quaintness will be sure to be greatly 
pleased with the Hispaniola Plate for the same 
reason. The second part of the novel is written 
by the author in the third person and contains 
(in addition to the search for and recovery of 
the buried treasure) a charming Isiand love 
idyll, and the book ends with’ the enrich- 
ment and wedding of the hero to the 
laay love of his choice. This portion of 
the tale is, of course, pure fiction. 
Mr. Bloundelle Burton’s style in composition 
is a good one—piain, clear and explicit in de- 
tails, without becoming prosy or wearisome, 
and rich in coloring without being too fanciful 
or exuberant in language or imagery. He is 
not so strong in sustained sensational writing 
as Dr. Conan Doyle, nor so tame, yet artistic, 
in this regard as Mr. Weyman and in these 
respects may be said to occupy a middle 
ground between the two. At first the obser- 
vant or critical lover of literary style does not 
know whether to be pleased or not with the 
terse, set almost formal, yet quaint phrases and 
sentences in Crager’s narrative as compared, 
say with the fluid, easy and familiar style of 
Conan Doyle, but this feeling of unrest and 
uncertainity s90n wears off and the student of 
fiction becomes enamored of the quaint, yet 
polished and sturdy Saxon in which the author 
clothes his meaning and the artistic, yet natur- 
al, manner in which he keeps up the interest in 
the narrative till its conclusion is reached. 
Mr. Burton is evidently a bright and rising 
star in the romantic historical school of fiction- 
ists and when he becomes better known in 
Canada will run Dr. Doyle and Mr. Weyman | 


very close in the race for popularity. 
Percy B. SMITH, 








The Wrong Tip. 
San Francieco Examiner. 

‘*Mr, Williboy,” said old Mr. Muniglutt the 
other evening, as his daughter's visitor hung 
up his hat in the hall, ‘‘ while you are waiting 
for Gladys tocome down I would like you to 
step into the library a moment. I wish to have 
a little private conversation with you, sir.” 

“Great Scott!” muttered Williboy, as he 
followed the old gentleman in acold perspira- 
tion. ‘‘Some mean cuss has been telling the 
old man about my taking inthe races at the 
Bay District so often. Here’s where I get the 
G. B. sure?” 

*“*Mr. Williboy,” said the old gentleman, re_ 
garding the unhappy caller through his glasses, 
‘* you have been a pretty constant visitor here 
of late, and I desire to ask you a few questions. 
Your salary. I assume, is not very large, eh?” 

**N—n—o, sir,” stammered Glady’s admirer, 
who was getting $16 per week. 

“Exactly. Now, my young friend, unless I 
failed to catch your remark exactly, I think I 
overheard you say at supper the other evening 
that while the chicken salad was not your first 











choice you'd play it for a place,” 

‘*J—I think--what I said was that the salad 
wasn't very choice down at our place,” ex- 
plained the miserable young man, faintly. 

“Indeed! However, on another occasion, 
while we were discussing the female suffrage 
bill, didn’t 1 understand you to say that Phoebe 
Couzins ought to carry weight for age?” 

**T believe I remarked that the views of a lady 
of her age were entitled to weight, sir,” said 
Williboy, wiping his forehead. 

‘*‘H-u-m! Was that it? But surely the 
other evening, when you were apologizing for 
the brevity of a note written to my daughter, 
you said that you had to beat the record from 
post to finish,” 





(Coyyrighted ) 


‘‘I remember mentioning that I had to hurry 
and finish it in time for the post,” replied the 
sufferer, poking a sure-thing pool ticket out of 
sight in his vest pocket. 

““Ah!” said old Mr. M— thoughtfully, 
“I’m afraid my hearing is not what it used to 
be. So you take no interest in blood horses, 
then, Mr. Williboy?” 

‘*Don’t know a blood horse from a blood 
orange, sir,” said the bookmakers’ good thing, 
bracing up. ‘I consider horseracing very 
wicked, sir, and ——” 

“TI have been misled, then,” said Gladys’ 
papa, ‘“‘and I regret it very much—very much, 
Iassure you. You see, I have a large, unpro- 
ductive ranch up the country, and I have 
been making some considerable investment in 
blooded stock with a view of raising thorough- 
breds for the market. I thought that perhaps 
if I made you superintendent at a generous 
salary and an interest in the business it might 
help matters all around, you understand. But 
of course under the circumstances it is im- 
practicable. I need not detain you any longer, 
Mr. Williboy. Good evening, sir—but, great 
heavens! Whatis the matter? You are ill— 
I'll get you some bran—Hi, there! Help! Send 
for the doctor!” 

But it was too late, 

Funeral from late residence, 





Didn’t Like the Anthem. 
Youths’ Companion. 

Fifty years ago the Presbyterians of Scot- 
land insisted that the service of praise should 
be expressed by singing to plain, simple tunes 
the Psalms of David in ‘‘ Rouse’s Version,” or 
in ‘“‘meter.” This custom, which many re- 
garded as a precept of worship, explains the 
following anecdote : 

An old Scotch lady who had no relish for 
modern church music was expressing her dis- 
like to the singing of an anthem in her own 
church one day, when a neighbor said : 

“Why, that is a very old anthem! 
sang that anthem to Saul.” 

To this the old lady replied, ‘‘ Weel, weel ! 
I noo for the first time understan’ why Saul 
threw his javelin at David when the lad sang 
for him,” 


David 





‘*Hang Ben Bolt ” 
New York Herald. 

Thomas Duun English, author of Ben Bolt, 
at the last session of Congress, introduced 
what he considered a worthy measure. Objec- 
tion was made to it, however, and to get even 
he became for a short time the leading objector 
to almost everything ‘‘ unanimous consent” 
was asked for. This naturally made the other 
members angry, and to annoy Mr. English the 
wags of the House would go as nearas they 
dared and hum Ben Bolt every time he rose to 
speak. 

While in a restaurant one afternoon a quar- 
tette of his tormentors sat at the table next to 
him and made the distinguished author furious 
by singing Sweet Alice, Ben Bolt in discordant 
keys. Jumping up from the table Mr. English 
shook his fist at his tormentors and exclaimea : 
**Oh, hang Ben Bolt. I wish I had never writ- 
ten it.” 





Sharks Go Broke. 
New York Herald. 

‘“*The greatest snap I ever had,” remarked 
the broken-down sport, ‘“‘ was when I dealt the 
bank for old Taylor, up at Butte. He paid me 
$8 a day, and I used to knock down from $10 
up every time. 

‘** Old Taylor knew it, too, but he didn’t care, 
He was a cheerful cuss, and he used to say that 
a man who didn’t have sense enough to knock 
down didn’t have sense enough to deal. He'd 
come around once in a while and say: * Leave 
a little for me, won't you, Jim?’ 

** Well,” be continued, *‘ the greatest time we 
ever had was when four sharks came down 
from Tacoma to break the town. They went 
up to old Pete’s place first and broke the little 
man on a tap the first thing.’ 

* What's a tap?” 

‘Why, where they bet as much as the bank 
can show up, and if they win it breaks the 
bank. Some banks won’t take a tap. 

** Well, as I started to say, the experts come 
into our place next and sat down at my table. 
I mixed the deck and gave them sight of the 
second card. They thought they had me 
sure, and one of them said, ‘ Will you take a 
tap?’ 

*** Yes,’ said I, and I commenced to pull 
money out of the drawer. ‘What are you 
doing, Jim?’ says he. ‘Taking a tap,’ says I. 
‘ Well,’ then,’ says he, ‘go over to the drawer 
behind the bar and get what you can find.’ So 
I got all I could find and put it up. The old 
sports were wild, They thought they had me 
sure, and put up all they had, Old Taylor 
was worth $50,000 or $60,000 then, and he 





























to talk like mamma.” 


regarding the part the newly discovered gas 
‘‘ argon” plays toward bacteria. The new gas 
which has so long been a part of our atmos- 
phere without our knowing it, has been com- 
bined with oxygen, hydrogen, chlorine, phos- 
phorus, sulphur, potassium, sodium and many 
other elements without any result. 
the scientist can ascertain, ‘‘argon” has no 
effect chemically upon the higher animals. It 
may, however, be necessary to the nourish- 
ment of bacteria, and this is what he proposes 
finding out. 


man and necessary to bacilli, sterilization will 
be rendered much easier and the door be opened 
to all sorts of bacteriological possibilities, 


would have put up every cent if it had been 
necessary. 

**T commenced to turn the cards, and when I 
turned the fourth old Taylor jumped about 
four feet in the air and gave a yell like a 
Comanche Indian. ‘We've done it, we've 
done it! The pile is ours, Jim!’ The four 
sharks were white as ghosts. I turned to 
them and said, ‘ You fellows don’t know a 
living thing about faro. You'd better go into 
a cattle camp and have the boys teach you how 
to play.’ 

‘They pawned their watches to Taylor for 
money enough to get home. I knocked down 
$125 that night. I would have taken more only 
Taylor was watching me.” 


-- 





One on Papa. 
Washington Post. 

There is a man here in Washington who 
fancies he is the head of his house, There are 
plenty of other men who think the same thing, 
too, and, between you and me, it’s with most 
of them as it is with this man—merely a fancy. 
This particular man has several smail children, 
and it pleases him to discourse a great deal on 
the training of children. A few days ago he 
had friends visiting him, His two little sons 
began to play about noisily. It was one of his 
theories that children should obey implicitly. 
He wanted his friends to see how he had 
carried it out in the training of his own 
children, 

“ Johnny,” he said sternly, ‘‘ stop that noise 
instantly.” 

Johnny looked up in surprise. Then he grin- 
ned a little. 

“Oh, Freddy,” he said to his brother as they 
wept on with the noise, ‘‘ just here papa trying 





Killing Microbes. 
A French scientist is making investigations 


So far as 


Suppesing ‘‘argon” not to be necessary to 





A Barn-Yard Tragedy. 
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Suspected Him. 

On ene occasion the late Ismail Pasha was 
advised by Jules Ferry, the Prime Minister, to 
visit London, in order to enlist the support of 
the British Government in his scheme to oust 
his son Tewfik at Cairo, He showed a new 


























i high hat toa friend with the remark, ‘‘ Ferry 


says I should not go to London in a fez ; it’s 
too Oriental. He recommended me to his 
father, and the pig has charged me 40 francs 
for this thing. I suspect Ferry has a commis- 
sion on it.” 





Strange Discovery. 
Youth’e Companion. 

Nature has a beautiful habit of adapting her- 
self to difficulties and weakness, whenever 
that is possible. If she is choked and hindered 
in one direction she tries to become more 
vigorous in another. 

An English author says that a man of middle 
age, with whom he is acquainted, found one of 
his eyes affected, as he thought, by reading 
small print at night, and applied to a famous 
oculist for advice. The doctor examined him 
very carefully, and presently inquired whether 
he had ever suffered any inconvenience from 
the other eye, the right one.” 

‘** None, whatever,” was the reply. 

** Still,” said the oculist dryly, “‘it is very 


important for you to preserve the sight of your 
left eye, inasmuch as you have never seen with 
the other since you were born!” 
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BARBOUR’S Linen THREADS 
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For fale Everywhere 


YONGE & COLLEGE—Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MRS J. PHILP 
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False Lights. 


For Saturday Night. 
A certain clique of women plain, 
Have hit upon a plan 
To curb their sister's follies vain 
And make her like a man. 


To teach her how to be disdained, 
To throw her weapons down, 

To substitute a garment stained, 
For beauty’s robe and crown. 


To scorn her sex. The sex divine— 
To rant with bri zan looks, 

And strive a coarse world to refine, 
By writing nauseous books. 





The ugly and the cranky ones 
Rash madly (6 the fray, 

The pretty and the witty ones 
Would rather stay away. 













Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to Muskoka this summer? 
Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 
to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
asc. a month. 





In the Open Air. 

HE first meeting of 
the season between 
the Toronto and 
Capital lacrosse 
clubs at Rosedale on 
Monday was a dis- 
appointment to a 
fair sized audience. 

- It was thought that 

. our club was in fine 
form, but on the ball being faced it was easily 
to be seen that the Torontos were no match 
for the players from Ottawa. The Capitals 
had a couple of 

young players on y 

in Smith and y 

Power, and they 





proved to be first- 

class men. Only * Fx 
once in the hour's ed 

actual play did LP Wy oo, 
Toronto score, See A, 


tc ¢£ 


while the Capitals 
ran up eight 
games. The teams were: 


\ 
Se FD 


Capitals—Goal, 
Crown; point, 
Patterson; cover, 
Quinn; defence, 
Devine, H. Car- 


w ae ype, 800 and Shea ; 
A LPS ‘center, G. Car- 

*, NS, “~) son; home, 

oe — Carlton, Murphy 

and Ketchum; outside, Smith; inside, 


Toronto—Goal, 


SF 
r 
> wr £ 
> rer 2 
eB 

P. 


Power; captain, Bissonette. 
Allen; point, 
Kingstone ; cov- 
er, Wheeler; de- 
fence, Knowles, 
Hartley, Moss; 
center, Hendry ; 
home, Dewar, 
Keith, Burns; 
outside, Peaker; 
inside, Nelson: 
captain, Boxall. The summary shows how the 
games went: First game, won by Capitale, 
scored by Smith, time 7} min.: second, Capi- 

tals, Murphy, 1 min.; 


4H third, Capitals, Pow- 
A ers, 1 min.; fourth, 


A 





gr 
oa Capitals, Smith, 12 
min.; fifth, Torontos, 
vy Peaker, 3 min.; sixth, 
ae” Capitals, Murphy, 2 


min,; seventh, Capi- 
tals. Murphy, 4 min.; 
eighth, Capitals, Smith, 9 min.; ninth, Capitals, 
Smith, 2 min, 


The Tecumsehs of Toronto and Beavers of 
Seaforth played a fine game of lacrosse at Sea- 
forth on Dominion Day. Play was fast and 
brilliant on both sides, and resulted in a vic- 
tory for the home team by four goals to one. 


A Toronto gentleman has sent me the follow- 
ing interesting note: ‘** Mr. Kennith McAlpine 
has accepted an invitation issued by the Ger- 
mantown Cricket Club to bring a team of Eng- 
lish amateurs to America in September. Mr. 
McAlpine was included in Lord Hawke's team 
both last year and the previous season. He 
did not play in Toronto last year, for having 
contracted an illness on shipboard he was only 
abie to play in one match during the tour. He 
is a capital fellow, and is one of the leading 
lights in the world of sport in the district in 
which he lives. In his school days he was a 
famous sprinter. Until a few years ago he 

: took little interest in else but politics and 
sports, and even to-day he is a political fighter 
from the word go. Recently, however, he 
dropped playing the Tory squire and became a 
city tradesman, and is now the head of a large 
firm of spirit merchants in Maidstone, a town 
in the south of England. As a cricketer he 
only ranks among second-class amateurs, and 
I little thought a few years ago, knowing him 
as I did in connection with second- 
class matches, that I should ever re- 
cord the fact of his bringing a cricket team 
across the Atlantic. However, although Mr. 
McAlpene has never played for his county, I 
know few men better qualified to pilot a team 
to victory than he, and it is not improbable 
that the eleven he brings out, and which is 
sure to come to Toronto, because I happen to 
know that Mr. McAlpine is in love with the 
clty—will include several gentleman of the 
county which for many years held the fore- 
most place in the cricketing world.” 

a. 

In regard to the above I may say that there 
is some doubt as to whether Mr. McAlpine’s 
team will visit Toronto. The Canadian Cricket 
Association has declined to handle the engage- 
ment in October. That month is not a cricket 
month in Canada and too often we have seen 
games played here when the players required 
overcoats. We discredit our climate by allow- 
ing a game to be attempted in October, and I 
think a firm stand for a year or two would 





as she lef€ the church, ‘‘I've got no time to be | victory, 
monkeying here.” 

































































To sit and shout, if all goes well, 
**Oh! ain’t those cripples pie?” 

And greet each play that comes our way 
With jocund shouts of ‘* Hi!” 


Now is the joyous season when 
The merry baseball bounds, 
And on the days the home team plays 
We hie us to the grounds, 
(Copyrighted. ) 





enable us to get English teams to come earlier, 


With the Wheelmen. 
as Cambridge is doing. ‘ —— 


ID you go to Berloo and 
Waterlin on the First ? 
Perhaps you did, and 
that look which says 
**Enough,” is on your 
face as I ask the ques- 
tion. But in case you 
did not, you have yet a 
bicycle trip to live for. 
It used to be that these 
twin towns were called 

Waterloo and Berlin, but the elder twin, 

Waterloo, has been outgrown by her little 

sister, Berlin, who is the county town and 

fancies herself accordingly, and the rival 
claims of the two so confused the cycling fra- 
ternity that these new names were the result 
of mixed ideas. Berlin is a queer little town. 
The streets are primitive and guiltless of 
asphalt ; the board walks are only laid on one 
side thereof ; furty-feet-wide streets and side- 
walks on one side (always excepting the 
main thoroughfare, that is Berlin.) In 
its normal condition it’s a quaint and 
quietly busy wee townie, but while the 

Cc. W. <A. were assembled there for 

their annual meet last Monday, it was far 

otherwise. The cyclists were town council, 
police force (mounted too, bedad!), and fire 
brigade, and practically owned the town. 

They settled down upon it like a swarm of 

locusts; they ate it bare, and only did not 

drink it dry because one can’t do that to a 

German town. They did their best. Poor 

little Berloo submitted, and its decent tree- 

lined streets echoed with wild yelps and howls 
and scraps of Tommy Atkins and other catch- 
ing melodies until the morning sun rose in 
wild-eyed amazement at tne row. Its hostel- 
ries were bicycle stables on the first floor, and 
Bedlam everywhere else. Quiet bodies who 
wanted to sleep might have perished of want, 
for to sleep was the last thing possible. In one 
way Berloo resembled that city which woos us 
all sweetly to wish for citizenship, for truly, 
there was no night there, only day gone crazy. 
There will be legends for years to come of the 
pranks played by the bicycle boys and of the 
garments worn by the bicycle girls. They 
wore them, as I feared they would ; they wore 
them loose, they wore them long, and short 
and tight and thick and floppy, and the quiet 

Germans said little but thought the more, as 

the many various hideous bloomers, divided 

skirts, knee breeches, Turkish trowsers and 
what not made theirdevious ways through the 
crowd. But I don’t believe Liebe Gretchen or 

Liebe Lena will be allowed to ride a bicycle 


The Parkdale cricketers opened their tour in 
London by defeating the Asylum team by six 
wickets, on Dominion Day. It was a peculiar 
game, The home team won the toss and 
elected to bat. The bowling of Leigh and 
Chambers proved too much for them in the 
first innings and all were out for the ridiculous 
total of 48. Parkdale followed and put up 173, 
of which Dean made 91 not out, without giving 
achance. It was a fine, free hitting exhibition. 
In the home team’s second venture the order of 
events was changed, for F. W. Terry got going, 
and before being finally caught at the bound- 
ary, put up 128. The total was 202, thus leav- 
ing Parkdale with 77 to get to win. This was 
done with a loss of only 4 wickets, Chambers 
and Hall carrying their bats for 25 and 9 re- 
spectively. Over 500 runs were put upin much 
less than five hours play, and it is supposed to 
be a rapid scoring record for Canada. The hit- 
ting of Dean and Terry was beautiful. Collins 
made his 25 in the second in a few minutes, 
while the unfinished innings of Chambers was 
marked by fast and smart cutting. The tour- 
ists had a capital time in London, I believe. 
W. E. Dean and H. J. Webster returned home 
after the first day and F. W. Terry, who plays 
with Parkdale when in the city, went with 
the team to Stratford. Relays of new mem- 
bers joined the eleven at Clinton on Wednes- 
day and at Paris on Thursday, among others 
S. W. Black and A. E. Black, and G. N. Morri- 
son is expected to play in the concluding match 
at Hamilton to-day. The club ia having rare 
success on the tour. 
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The clever little pen drawings illustrative of 
the Upper Canada College vs. Trinity School 
game last week were made on the spot for us 
by Mr. Harry White. ScRUTATOR, 





Miss Richardson’s Elocution. 





At the recent closing exercises of the To- 
ronto College of Music the elocution depart- 
ment, which is under the direction of Mr. 
Grenville P. Kleiser, was ably represented by 
Miss Annie A. Richardson of Fiesherton, who 
gave an excellent reading of the Painter of 
Seville, by Wilson. Miss Richardson is de- 
cidedly clever-looking, and the warm recep- 
tion accorded her by the audience was greatly 
enhanced by her refined face, which lent an 
added charm to the interesting story, in which 
the painter Murillo discovers in his slave a 
greater even than himself. The young reader 
made a natural transition from the anger of 
the one—at first real, anon assumed—to the 
abject misery and despair of the other when 
he is threatened with a dungeon cell should 
he not produce the midnight intruder who 
had in his master’s studio, idealized, upon 
canvas, the face of the Madonna. She lenta 
delicate forcefulness to the words of the slave, 
‘*Give to my father his freedom!” and the 
geuerous painter's reply, ‘‘I give both thee 
and thy father thy freedom, my noble Sebast- 
ian!” 

Miss Richardson's appearance does not belie 
her, for she made exceptional progress during 
the short time she has attended the College, 
having only entered in January last, and has 
during thac time been so persistent and con- 
scientious a student that she will next year be 
appointed associate teacher on the regular staff 
of the College. 


atrocities in cloth- 
ing it leads, and its 
a pity, for some of 
those fair - faced 
German girls are 
wild to mount the 
wily wheel, they 
told me so. The various clubs did not seem as 
much on their mettle to make a fine show as 
they werein Montreal last year. The Wanderers 
bore the burden of the comic part of the show. 





ian Band, was a great success. The band ; 
played neither wisely nor too well, but they 
didn’t aspire to—they made a wonderful noise 
and everyone enjoyed their extraordinary 
debut. I was rather sorry for the little darkie 
mascot of last year, who had his pert nose put 
out of joint by a new and gorgeous successor, 
an Algerian in scarlet with a drum-major’s 
staff, and many tricks of feet and fingers, 
Rastus was philosophic over the matter, how- 
ever, and bore his dethronement with great 











He Had the Honor. 
Youth’s Companion. 

The obsequiousness of inferiors, who hope to 
advance themselves by being exceedingly po- 
lite to their masters, sometimes takes queer | equanimity. The band was much en evidence 
forms, on the trip to Waterloo (Lagerloo, some say) 

A certain chief of a government bureau was | on Saturday. They serenaded the waiting 
invited, with others, to dine at the table of the | public at every station, and great was the 
member of the Cabinet who was at the time his | applause they gathered in. On Monday the 
superior. ; knowing ones visited the racé track at 

During the dinner the bureau chief, who hap- | Waterloo, which is, by the way, the very 
pened to be placed between a door and a win- | wickedest track I ever saw. It is as much 
dow, and who had said nothing at all, began | a, one’s neck is worth to go at full speed 
to sneeze. around those corners, and I wasn't a bit sur- 

‘Are you taking cold, Mr. B.?” asked the | prised to see one or more of our dashing young 
member of the Cabinet. riders go careering over the edge of that track 

‘I believe I have that honor and pleasure, | and slap into the bosom of several quiet Ger- 
sir!” answered the other, bowing very respect- | man families, who fell over backwards before 
fifily. the wild Tam O'Shanter charge. It is safe to 
laugh when no one is hurt, but I confess to 
giving a very doletul «q¢uawk as I saw the 

Detroit Tribune. | whirl of legs and arms and wheel over the 

‘“‘In the life to come,” shouted the evange- | edge, and thought of broken necks. It was 
list, ‘there will be no marrying or giving in | the noisiest Race Meet I ever was at. 
marriage.” Everyone talked at once and as loud as possi- 

Those who were sitting near the Chicago | ble. When that town, which shall be name. 
woman heard alow cry of horror as she arose | less (did its boys not jeer in our faces and 
from her seat. break our hearts with songs of scorn ?), 

“In that event,” she remarked to the usher | made our heads ring with a chorus of 
accompanied by a cymbal band 
while the head precentor 


No Time to Waste. 
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ene 


jof tin pot-lide, 








| to 
| was in earton, sea, or heaven; I am 
since vater and mutter have seen to what | 


| and because the jail is just across the way, 
+ and, further, tecause I thought they were 





Collie Ross as ‘ Susie,” leader of the Hungar- | 


‘*is more realism,” 


kill the actors, sure enough,” 
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But if the game be more than tight, 
Each pet home player's “ out” 

Will make us yell a fierce ‘‘ Well! Well!” 
And “ Kill the umpire!” —e 








composed as he went and the Nanki Poo 
played gracefully on a broom guitar decor- 
ated with the colors we never mention; while 
the fat German gentleman and his large lady 
enquired of me vhat vas dis race? while the 
starters yelled for the man who was late, and 
threatened to go without him, and did so, 
while the Yankee boy got ahead and won the 
Seagram horse, while poor Colin Harbottle 
went over and over and lay still, and was 
presently borne back to the dressing-rooms 
with his pretty green tights all dust, and every 
woman Ohing and Ahing for fear the bonnie 
boy would ride no more, while all these things 
were going on the sun was slanting west- 
ward on the vast crowd, and the Waterloo 
Monday meet came to an end with a 
wild dash of tandems, and an anxious 
watching of corners, over which “old forelegs,” 
as a small boy dubbed the team, refused to 
dash. After the races, more Tommy Atkins 
and John Collins and gentry of that ilk, and 
then a lovely concert with a noble audience 
and bestowal of prizes in the Berlin rink, 
where Mr. Harold Jarvis sang, I don’t 
remember how many charming songs, Ber- 
lin encore fiends like him well. And one of 
their own sweet frauleins sang the Shadow 
Song, the Mascagni Ave Maria, and several 
encores in a delightful way. The Berliners 
have musical taste enough to appreciate the 
cello, aad they gave Herr Ruth three-times- 
three. Mr. Dinelli had a busy time with all 
the accompaniments and was neither better 
nor worse than usual, for perfection doth not 
vary. Of course there are rival bands in these 
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rival towns, and we had them both at the 
concert, and applauded them with careful im- 
partiality, for who dare choose between them ? 
A feature of this meet was the generous and 
kindly hospitality of the townspeople, many of 
whom entertained the ’cycliets and other visi- 
tors, and nowhere are there better specimens 
of Home Sweet Home than in these parts. 
By the way, if you want to hear good German 
go and sit under Pastor von Pirsh, and when 
he is at his Amen, listen to his congregation 
sing a German choral. There's full sweet, holy 
music, if yoz like! And to jump from the sub- 
lime to the grotesque go round the corner, and 
watch out, and you will come upon a queer, 
quaint, fantastic little garden, wherein arerocky 
grottoes and shells and some creatures in 
metal or crockery which have haunted me day 
and night. They are green with rose colored 
| jaws, and I have called them turtles, but they 
only suggest turtles; it would be no sin 
worship them, for the like never 






in a longing for one of those beasties, 
but because it was the Sabbath, for one reason, 








fastened down, I didn’t try to steal one. 
Sundry bicycle boys offered to do so, but they 
didn’t. A bank clerk whom I took to admire 
them dared me to come in the small hours and 
annex one. I wish I had, for I really feel the 
need of something quite new in this monoton- 
ous round of life, and those indescribable 
beasts were utterly unique, quite the queerest 
things in all Berlin. One rides many miles 
unawares during three days between the twin 
towns. It is only two miles either way, and 
there is a gentle hill to climb and a nice easy 
slope to coast—and what could be more tempt- 
ing? Back of Waterloo, out to the Grand 
River, round by Breslau, what a charming 
ride thatis. Preston Springs is within bounds, 
and all along are dotted villages, thrifty and 
neat. I think I should like to explore that 
countryside thoroughly some day soon. 
LADY 





















Gay, 












Found at Last. 
Washington Star. 

** Madam,” he said wearily, ‘I'm a discour- 
aged inan, I am. I've been trying for two 
days to get arrested, so’s I could get somethin’ 
to eat an’ a place to sleep.” 

‘* And haven't you succeeded yet?” she asked 
sympathetically. 

‘“No'm. I’m hungry and sleepy yet. I've 
got ter ask for assistance. An’ I ain’t goin’ 
away till I get it.” 

‘** Well,” she answered thoughtfully, ‘ I'll 
help you.” 

** You will?” 

“Yes, My brother-in-law’s a policeman, and 
he’ll be home in fifteen or twenty minutes, 
You just hang around here for that time, and 
I'll use my infilnence with him to have you 
arrested,” 
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Savage. 
Washington Star. 
“What that tragedy needs,” said one critic, 












“Yes,” replied the other; ‘‘ they ought to 











Smith ! 


Why should we “' Stoop to Cor quer,” 
These wiser fair ones ory, 

Among these failures of our sex, 
When thus set up on high. 


Exchange the musio of our lives, 
For etrife’s discordant yells | 

The lily crowns of honored wives, 
For folly’s cap and belle ! 


Alas! new woman, stooping low, 
True woman's piercing wit, 
Will epurn the freedom you'd bestow, 
The “ freedom of the Pit.” 
—REGINALD GouR.ay. 
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Your Mission. 


If you cannot on the ocean 
Sail among the swiftest fizet, 
Rocking on the highest billowe, 
Laughing at the storms you meet; 
You oan stand among the eailors, 
Anchored yet within the bay, 
You can lend a hand to help them, 
As they launch their boate away. 


If you are too weak to journey 
Up the mountain, steep and high, 
You can etand within the valley, 
While the multitudes go by ; 
You can chant in happy measure, 
As they slowly pass along— 
Though they may forget the singer, 
They will not forget the song. 


If you have not gold and silver, 
Ever ready at command ; 
If you cannot toward the needy, 
Reach an ever open hand ; 
You can visit the : filicted, 
O’er the erring you can weep, 
With the Saviour’s true disciples, 
You a tirelese watch may keep. 


If you cannot In the harvest, 
Garner up the richest sheaves, 
Many agrain, both ripe and golden, 
Oft the careless reaper leaves ; 
Go and glean among the briars 
Growing rank against the wall, 
For it may be that their shadow 
Hides the heaviest wheat of all ! 


If you cannot in the conflict 
Prove yourself a soldier true, 
If, where fire and emoke are thickest, 
Taere’s no work for you to do ; 
When the battlefield is silent, 
You can go with careful tread ; 
You can bear away the wounded, 
You can cover up the dead. 


Do not then stand idly waiting 
For some greater work to do, 
Fortune ie a lazy goddess, 
She will never come to you; 
Go and toll in any vineyard, 
Do not fear to do and dare, 
If you want a field of labor, 
You can find it anywhere. 
— Ellen M H. Gates in Treasures of Kurium 


Blue and Gold. 


Little Two Years Old, my son, 
Life for you has jast begun ; 
Dew is fresh upon the grase 

All along the way you pase; 
Every blade your dear feet presse 
Gives a gentle, cool caress. 
Violete and buttercups 

Chronicle your downs and ups. 
Blue and gold, and gold and blue, 
Ssemeth all the world to you. 








Little Two Years O)d, too soon 

You will know the heat of noon. 

Dust along your path will lle, 

And the graes be sere and dry, 

Every blade will give a thrust, 

Ory and urge, ‘You must! You must!” 
Rose and flame with cruel thorn 

Beet will tell the sweet pain borne. 

Red and brown, and brown and red, 
Seems the world the sun o’erhead. 


Little Two Yeare Old, the light’ 
Softene when you say “ good-night.” 
Sweet the journey will be when 
You are almost home again. 
Every footstep brings you near 
Faces, voices, long held dear. 
Gentian blue and golden rod 
Lead you onward up to God. 
Blue and gold, and gold and blue, 
So the world will be to you. 

— William S. Lord in Blue and Gold. 


My Ships at Sea 


Whichever way the wind doth blow, 
Some heart Ie glad to have it so; 
Then, blow It east, or blow it west, 
The wind that blows, that wind is best. 





My little oraft salle not alone ; 

A thousand fisete from every zone 

Are out upon a thousand seas ; 

What blows for one a favoring breezs 
Might dash another with the shook 

Of doom upon some hidden rock. 

And 60 I do not dare to pray 

For winde to waft me on my way, 

Bat leave it to a higher will 

To etay or speed me, trusting still 

That all ie well, and sure that He 

Who launched my bark will sail with me 
Through storm and calm, and will not fail, 
Whatever bre: zes may prevail, ; 

To land me, every peril past, 

Within the sheltered baven at Jaet. 


Then, whateoever wind doth blow, 

My heart is glad to have it eo; 

And, blow it east, or blow it west, 

The wind that blowe, that wind Ie beet. 
Caroline A Mason in Poems. 
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Experienced Reasoning. 
Brooklyn Eagle. 
Millicent—Here comes that horrid Miss 
I am sure she will stop and talk to us. 
Lillian—Oh, I don’t think she will, my dear. 


Millicent— Why ? 
Lillian—Because she hasn't anything new on.. 


ALPERT LLLLLO NEE IO ABA 
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V.—THE HAUGHTY DUKE, 


HAVE known only four graduates of 

Oxford University outside of those whom 

I have been forced to meet in a profes- 

sional capacity 4nd whom it is impossible 

to know, for the average professor is a 
machine ; and these four men were four of the 
most interesting types of humanity I have ever 
net with. 

One was the deputy-keeper of the Rend Eau 
lighthouse. The official appointed by the 
Government of the Dominion of Canada had 
once magnanimously accepted the offer of a 
ragged, disreputable looking tramp to do all 
the lighthouse work for three meals a day and 
afew odd pennies. This same ragged tramp 
was agraduate of Oxford University, and a 
man who could translate aristotle at sight, I 
used to take hith a few old novels, but never 
knew he wasa college man untilone day he 
asked meif I had any old Greek text-books I 
could let him have. That made me curious so 
Isat down and found it all out from him, If 
you are ever in doubt about a would-be Oxford 
man sound him in classics ; if he knows more 
than you ever dreamed of he is genuine. He 
was agentleman and a scholar, a vagabond 
and an opium eater. He has drifted away, 
long ere this, from the lighthouse, and if any- 
one can tell me where he is I shall be grateful 
to them. 

The second Oxford man I met was a sign- 
painter in a Western Ontario village. He was 
merely a phenomenal drunkard and a teller of 
atrocious stories, 

The third Oxford graduate I knew was a 
compositor in a newspaper office. He was 
nothing worse than a dreamer. A fourteen- 
year-old boy could set type better than he, but 
the editor of that newspaper was a charitably 
disposed man, and he gave this dreamer a 
dollar a week and a little garret above the 
press-room to live in. Forone winter I know 
his bed was only a pile of out-of-date news- 
papers, and his only blanket a score of dailies 
pasted together. I know this because I saw it, 
before the editor’s wife sent him a pair of re- 
spectable woollen blankets, which he would 
never have taken had the mercury in the 
thermometer not been vacillating dangerously 
near the zero point. He was a philosopher 
and a transcendentalist, and had Kaut on his 
finger-tips; but his diet was chiefly boiled 
potatoes, and he used water for drinking pur- 
poses only, 

The last cultured vagabond which that old 
university across the sea had sent out from 
its walls into the world and I had the pleasure 
of knowing, was the Haughty Duke. He 
was the porter of University Residence, 
and by this name the students all knew 
him, because of his exceedingly dignified 
deportment, and his rather aristocratic- 
looking face, to say nothing of his English 
accent that an American Anglomaniac would 
give worlds to possess. Very few of the 
collegemen knew the Haughty Duke; very 
few cared to know him, He was merely 
regarded as a crank, and made the butt of an 
occasional joke. Beyond that all intercourse 
ceased; except perhaps to give a bribe to be 
allowed to pass the gate after the hours, The 
students knew he used to disappear fora whoie 
day at times—some said he was drunk, some 
said he was giving the classical Don pointers 
on Plato, 

Besides, fulfilling the function of porter, the 
Haughty Duke used to make the beds and the 
grate-fires in three of the houses in Residence. 
Sometimes he would blacken the boots, and 
sometimes, at the caprice of the fat old Irish 
stewart, he would be turned into a waiter in 
the dining-hall. I would, perhaps, never have 
known him better than other under-graduates 
Kaew him, but for an accidental meeting I had 
withhim, . . . . It was one night a little 
before Christmas vocation that I was having 
dinner at the Queen’s with a medical student 
on his way home from McGill. I happened to 
glance across the room at the back of an Eng- 
lishman whose voice I seemed to recognize, 
but could not place. In some strangely re- 
8ponsive way, the man stopped talking and 
turned his face towards me, It was the 








OO NE LETT: 


Silat hee ene ea 





@ Haughty Duke. I saw the flush creep 
‘= down his neck to his white collar, 
™ 83 he returned my bow rather stiffly. 


™ Perhaps it was the consciousness that I 
™ hadseen him in an old flannel shirt building 
my fire but a few hours before. I would have 
thought nothing more of the affair, beyond the 
momentary surprise, but that he came to my 
room early the next morning for the ostensible 
Purpose of making my fire, once more in the 
old flannel shirt and the old gray trousers that 
hardly reached his boot-tops. I had resolved 
to say nothing about the meeting and was 
busily copying out notes at my desk. But 
when he had gathered up the ashes in his 
Scuttle, he came over with a duster in his 
hand and asked me if I would do him a great 
favor by saying nothing about my meeting 
him at the Queen’s to any of the men in Resi- 
dence. I said most certainly I would say 
nothing about it, That was the beginning of 
our acquaintance. 

Two months later he was coaching me in 
classics, He used to come up to my room at 
eleven at night, read with me until twelve and 
after that we would sit by the fire-place and 
Smoke, I listening and the Haughty Duke talk- 
ing. Even to this day 1 firmly believe his 
mind was unhinged, but it was such a marvel- 
lous mind that I have often wondered what he 
would be if that mind still swung properly on 
‘ts hinges, I used to sit while he rambled on 
4nd on; in fact, sometimes I grew tired of 
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hearing his scholarly-sounding language and his 
peculiar English accent, and that one particular 
story about the Duke of Cambridge’s wife. But 
much as he talked, he would never tell me any- 
thing of his life; he would shut up like a clam 
whenever I touched on that tenderspot. What 
he had been I never learned. I felt that he 
had seen better days, that he had not been cut 
out for a porter and ‘‘ boots” in a college resi- 
dence, and yet he seemed happily contented 
with that position when it was easily in his 
There was certainly 
something lackingin the man; there was some 
unnameable weakness that all the classical 
polish in the world and all the Oxford veneer 
What it was it would 
Most college men were 
satisfied with saying that he was a little bit off. 

Yet, for even a wild lunatic, when he used 
to sit before my fireplace and smoke his heavy 
black pipe in a most dreamy sort of way, he 
uttered things that were something more than 
Many a time after he had 
gone, I used to sit down and write out what I 
could remember of some of his long soliloquys. 
‘*Tdeas,” he used to say to me—‘ ideas are 
If you know a man who has an idea, 


power to fill a higher one, 


could not entirely hide. 
be difficult to say. 


aberrant musings. 


rarities, 
worship him,” and I used to play Boswell as 


to remember some of those ideas of his. 


pipeful of tobacco. 
leave you yourself to judge. 
*'This body of mine and yours,” he said once, 


‘is the sawdust in which is packed a delicate 
And you are right, for it is 


thing called soul. 
not in its proper place, and indeed, is not in- 
tended to remain there, but how could this 
strange piece of china men call soul survive 
the rough passage without the sawdust?” 

** Yes, yes; too many of our poets feel the 
pulse of the world with their first finger; 
simply counting their own feverish heart- 
beats.” 

** Ah death!” he exclaimed once, taking his 
pipe from his mouth, ‘‘ Ah Death! thou art a 
more benignant mother than we dream— 
humanizing and softening when health ana 
life threaten to isolate and harden. It is thy 
shadow falling across our doors that draws us 
out from our little rooms where otherwise we 
would dwell alone. Though thou canst never 
teach us to fight in this strange battle, side by 
side, thou wilt atleast force us to join hands 
to meet a common doom where it might have 
been to exult in a common victory.” 

“They told us,” he once said after talking of 
Huxley and Tyndall, ‘“‘that this tender blue 
sky that bent so benignly over us was nothing 
but a shadow of the skirts of the Great Inane, 
a fringe of a vast infinitude; and now they 
come and tell us that those gods we dreamed 
leaned so compassionately over us are nothing 
but earth-born mirages; yes, only dreams, 
pleasing yet impalpable. They take away our 
roof first, and now scatter the fire we needed 
more than ever. No wonder we feel lonely!” 

Many more such discourses in the same 
strain I can still remember, but perhaps the 
charm they had for me was more in the 
strangeness of their coming from the lips ofa 
careless vagabond, than for any inherent value 
they might possess, Doubtless if you had seen 
the quaint figure of the Haughty Duke in his 
old flannel shirt aud his baggy trousers that 
scarcely reached his top-boots, doubtless if you 
had heard him, and had seen him knock the 
ashes out of his pipe and steal noiselessly down 
the stairs through the dark, and if you remem- 
bered that in six hours he would be busily 
engaged in blacking twenty pairs of boots, a 
singular charm would attach itself to these 
utterances, which you would find very difficult 
to analyz3 and describe. 





Time’s Whirligig. 
Ohicago Tribune. 

Mrs. Newera—Henry ! 

Her Husband— Yes, my dear. 

Mrs. Newera—Heres another bill of one 
dollar and fifty cents for neckties. That's the 
third in six months. And last week I settled 
a bill of one dollar and seventy-five cents for 
your straw hat. Do you think I'm made of 


money ? 





He Subsided. 

‘“‘T should think,” remarked Mr. Lushforth, 
“*that a woman would be very miserable carry- 
ing around those swelled sleeves.” ‘‘ They are 
not half so uncomfortable as a swelled head,” 
said Mrs. L. in so sweet a tone that he deemed 
it wise to close the discussion. 








Hung High. 
Indianapolis Journal. 
‘* You remember Daubyn’s new picture that 
be went about praising to the skies ?” 
‘*'¥es.” 
** Well, that was where the committee hung 


it.” 





An Obstacle. 
Burlington Hawkeye. 
**Artemus,” she cried, hysterically, ‘‘I feel 
that something has come between us,” 
‘* Alicia,” he said, ‘‘its my tooth brush, 
It’s forever getting down in my vest lining.” 





De Auber (the artist) —What objection have 
you to becoming an artist's bride? De Rurale 
—On, everybody would always be pointing me 
out as a model wife. 






soon as my Johnson would leave me, and try 
Many 
of them would fall flat by themselves ; yet I 
shall venture to reproduce a few as I copied 
them down at times when the Haughty Duke 
had grown philosophically speculative through 
the influence of the open fire and a second 
As to their real value I 


M. Quad, in Detroit Free Press. 


summer eve: 


an ole black bull, 


hisself in the woods an’ kept shy. He'd los 


voice. Jee-whup! but what a beller that bul 


could open his mouth and let out! 


mountains like the report of a cannon. 


the gap. 
stray bull all to shucks in three minits. 


Joe sez to me, sez he: 


and charge like a hull brigade, 


around |’ 


‘* Wal, stranger, it may surprise yo’ to know 
Reckon he got 


how that ar’ bull turned out. 
mad about Gineral Lee givin’ up to the Yan- 


aroarin’ loan. He'd fout at sunrise—at noon— 
at sundown, or midnight. Joe sent word all 
around about his fightin’est bull, and they driv 
critters up yere from Alabama, and down yere 
from Kentucky to wallop him, Couldn’t be 
did, however. Didn’t make no difference how 
big the ‘cother bull was nor what his aige or 
color. They'd put the two critters together in 
a field, up yere about a mile, and all git seats 
on the fence. Then you'd see suthin’ funny. 
Joe’s bull would begin to right face—left face— 
by the right flank—about face, and all that, 
till he got the critter all mixed up, and then 
he’d shoot fur him like a cannon-ball and roll 
him over. I seen him hev at least fifty fouts 
with my own eyes, and not one of ’em lasted 
over ten minits, 

‘* Wall, bimeby Joe Harper he got mightily 
puffed up over that ar’ bull, as was perfeckly 
nateral. He jest went around braggin’ that 
his critter could out-paw, out-beller and out- 
fout anythin’ standin’ on four legs and livin’ 
on grass, It got so that nobody would bring 
an animes! up agin him, and Joe he went 
around lookin’ ready to bust out cryin’ with 
grief. One mawnin’ jest at daylight the ole 
woman gin me a kick and woke me up and 
sez: 

‘**Zeb, thar’s a landslide cumin’ down 
through the gap, and we ar’ gwine to be 
buried a hundred feet deep! Jest listen to the 
boomin’ of her ! 

**T listened fur a minit, and then I got outer 
bed and flopped the winder curtain up and sez: 

***TLandslide be hanged! That’s only the 
roarin’ of Joe Harper's fightin’ bull up in the 
gorge. Shuck my hide, but I wonder what 
he’s doin’ down yere so airly in the mawnin’?’ 

‘““ Wall, in about five minits Joe and his 
critter heaves in sight. Joe was a-smilin’ like 
a sweet gum tree, and that ar’ bull was jist 
achin’ fur a fout. They stops at the gate down 
thar, and I calls to Joe from the winder to 
know if he had afout on hand. He grins all 
over and sez: 

‘**Zab White, you are a-bearin’ of me witness 
that this yere fightin’ bull has out-fit every- 
thing on the face of this airth that has rubbed 
up ag’in him.’ 

‘** Yes, Joe Harper, I’m that witness.’ 

* He’s fit big bulls and leetle bulls, but he’s 
never had to do his level best. I’ve bin wishin’ 
fur somethin’ to come along to make him git 
up and hump hisself, and run the steam up 
to about fifty pounds on the bDiiler, and I’ve 
ffnally got it. Yo’ and the ole woman git inter 
yer duds and cum out and see the vict’ry.’ 

‘* What's yer vict’ry’?’ sez I as we got down 
to the gate. 

“*Thar was a circus down at Pikeville yis- 
terday, and it’s cumin’ along yere this mawnin’ 
on the way up to Knoxville. Thar’s a whop- 
pin’ big elephant with it.’ 

*** And as how?’ 

*** Why, this yere bull is goin’ to make that 
behemoth wish he had never bin born! That's 
what he’s bin a sighin’ and a-grievin’ and a- 
longin’ fur—a fout with sunthin’ as big as a 


*** Zeb, that bull has got sand. H’s seen so 
much of war that he kin right face, left face, 
He lacks tail 
and a horn, but he makes up fer it in strategy, 
and yo’ mind whatI tell yo’ whenI say he'll 
make the fightin’est bull in all this distressed 
stait of Tennessee! Durn my buttons if I don’t 
let it be known fur and wide that I'll match 
him tofout any critter fur a thousand miles 


kees, or the way the carpet-baggers cum down 
yere to git office, fur he jest went around like 





Joe Harper and His Fighting Bull. 


And this is the story old Zeb White, the 
‘Possum Hunter of Tennessee, told me as we 
sat on the doorsteps of his mountain cabin one 


‘* Yo’ see, stranger, when Joe Harper cum 
home from the war to begin life over agin he 
found that all the Yankees had left him was 
Why they hadn’t made beef 
of that critter I can’t say, but I reckon he hid 


t 


about half his tail and one horn, however, and 
the only handsome thing about him was his 


1 


It would 
seem to begin away down to his hoofs and rise 
up by degrees, and when it finally rolled out of 
his mouth it would go boomin’ over these yere 
Joe 
was goin’ to shoot the critter on sight and 
trade his hide fur whisky and terbacker, but 
he thought better of it arter seein’ him heva 
fout with a gray bull which cum down through 
Joe’s bobtail, one-horned critter just 
got up and bellered and ripped and licked that 
Then 
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*** Joe, don’t yo’ go fur to do it!’ 
‘** Kase why?’ 


‘** Kase yo’ won't hev no fightin’ bull arter 
’Twon’t be no 
No 
bob-tailed one-horned bull on the face of this 
airth ar’ fitten to fout with a varmint like 


he’s tackled that yere elephant, 


fa’r show. The elephant ar’ too hefty. 


that.’ 
*** Durn my hide, but thar’ll be a fout ! 


I was to stop the purceedins now this yere bull 
would die of a broken heart. He knows what's 
comin’ anc he’s bin wurkin’ up his madness all 
night. He’d allow I was no friend of his if 
this fout didn’t cum off.’ 

“Wall, stranger, we talked and talked, but 
Joe Harper he was set about it and wouldn’t 
give in, About eight o’clock the circus hove 
in sight. The elephant was a leadin’ and 
cumin’ on as proud as yo’ please. When the 
bull seen him up went that bob-tail in the air 
and his eyes was like coals of fire. He pawed 
and he bellered, and when the elephant got up 
as fur as that rock the bull he charged fur 
him, Lor’, but how things did shake and how 
Joe did holler! We was all a-lookin’ with both 
eyes, but none of us could exactly make out 
how ’twas done. Mebbe Joe’s critter struck up 
agin the elephant, and mebbe not. L eastwise, 
we saw him sailin’ in the air like yo’ might 
throw up a dead rabbit, and when he cum down 
his soul had passed away. In other words, he 
was the doggonest deadest bull anybody ever 
heard tell of on this Cumberland range! The 
elephant didn’t even break his gait nor look 
round, and the feller walkin’ ‘iong side of him 
didn’t appear to think that anythin’ unusual 
had happened. No, sah, that bull never 
knowed what hit him, and mebbe he’s fightin’ 
yet.” 

* And what did Joe say?” I asked. 

‘‘Nuthin’ ’tall. Just turned white as snow 
and bulged out his eyes and trembied. I spoke 
to him, but he didn’t seem to h’ar me. Bime- 
by he went off to’ards home, and next day 
they found him dead in the stable. He jest 
couldn’t understand it nor get over it nor 
make it cum right, and so he hung hisself to 
a rafter and went to jine his fightin’ bull in the 
*tother world.” 





Mustn’t Marry Too Often. 
Modern Society. 

The Holy Russian Synod, which has its see 
at St. Petersburg, has settled that persons who 
marry for the third time will have to undergo 
a public punishment, lasting from three to six 
days. What the punishment consists of we 
are not told, but we may remind our readers of 
the arguments and opinion of St. Peter, the 
celestial doorkeeper. One day a person pre- 
sented himself at the entrance of the sojourn 
of the blessed. The doorkeeper of Paradise 
was that day in a bad humor, and made great 
difficulties. The other cut the conversation 
short by saying, ‘“‘I have been a great sinner 
upon earth, I confess, but I have had a wife 
and——” 

**Oh,” interrupted the saint, ‘‘you might 
have told me sooner ; if you have been married 
you have already undergone your allotted 
purgetory—enter, enter!” 

Immediately afterward a second good soul 
presented himself at the celestial doors. ‘‘ And 
to me you ought to give a better place, for I 
have been twice married.” 

St. Peter raised his stick with the silver ball 
and rated him soundly. ‘ Married twice! I 
never heard of such a thing; go away at once. 
Paradise is not intended for such people !” 

What would St. Peter have said to those who 
had had three wives, or more, we wonder, 
Henry VIII. of famous memory into the bar- 
gain? 





The Plan Was Abandoned. 

A story is told in the Eaglish papers of a busy 
and advanced clergyman in the suburbs of 
London who used the phonograph toaid him in 
his pastoral duties. It happened that the un- 
fortunate clergyman was overworked, having 
charge of two parishes. It occurred to him 
that by preaching his discourse into the 
phonograph on Saturday it could be “ground 
out” by an assistant on Sunday afternoon to 
one congregation, relieving him of the other- 
wise necessary obligation of delivering two dis- 
courses, The scheme was given a trial and 
proved satisfactory. One Saturday morning 
the clergyman delivered his discourse for the 
following day into the funnel of the phono- 
graph, not, however, without interruption. 
Everything went along smoothly at the service 
the next afternoon, the congregation becoming 
very much interested in the discourse of 
Moses, until the phonograph repeated the 
pastor’s words in a loud voice, ‘‘ And what did 
Moses say to the children of Israel?’’ A short 
silence only served to make the congregation 
the more eager to catch the Biblical answer to 
this question, when to the utter surprise of all 
assembled the beloved voice of their pastor 











haystack, He's jist a-lickin’ his chops with | ground out: ‘Tell the gentleman to call again 
anticipashun,’ —I'm out.” 
Out o’ Sight. 
-————_ — anne ican 





He—Yes, I travelea clear around the worid, just to view the scenery. 


She— What did you think of it? 


He—I didn’t get to see it all; I was too busy playing poker. 


(Coyyrighted ) 


Not 
only that, but thar’ll be a glorious victory! If 












Mr, Dooley had been much disturbed by the 
British cabinet crisis and he had it deeply in 
mind when Mr, McKenna came in. 

** Well,” he said, ‘‘they’re havin’ th’ divvle 
an’ all to pay in England.” 

“I don’t blame them,” said Mr. McKenna 
cordially, ‘‘I knew Finerty’s appointment 
would stir up the animals.” 

‘‘Arrah thin—now what ar-re ye talkin’ 
about, Jawn?’ demanded Mr, Dooley. ‘Tis 
not, Jawn, if that has disturbed thim, though 
I'll say this f'r him, he’s hit some thunderin’ 
blows at th’ Sassenach, ‘Dad, there’s th’ la-ad 
to throw th’ ink acrost th’ pa-aper an’ make 
thrones an’ dy-nasties thremble. Gawd bliss 
him f'r th’ good he’s done, I use t’ think Brady 
was his akel, but th’ captain has wiped up th’ 
earth with him, D'ye know that Macchew P. 
has give it up f'r good an’ all an’ has took to 
writin’ come-all-yes. He have so. Molly Dona- 
hue had wan iv his songs—‘ Walkin’ with 
Looloo in th’ Pa-ark’—with ne’er a wurrud 
about dinnymite in it. They’ve give him a 
vote iv censure in th’ Wolf Tones. They 
have so, 

‘‘Naw, ‘tis another matther, quite, an’ to 
save th’ lifeiv me Ican hardly make head or 
tailiv it, Yesee Gladstun he thought he was 
all r-right whin he thrun down Char-les 
Stewart Parnell. He thought thin with 
Char-les Stewart Parnell out iv’ th’ way he was 
th’ whole thing an’ he done a lot iv swellin’ 
around an’ revokin’ licenses an’ gettin’ la-ads 
on in th’ pipe-ya-ard an’ th’ like iv that. Well, 
he was th’ whole thing f'r awhile an’ he fixed 
it up with some iv our own la-ads an’ he had 
th’ station with him an’ done as he pleased. 

‘* But there was manny a hammer out again 
him at that—manny a wan. Th’ house iv lords 
was that sore they thrun out annything he 
sint to thim without askin’ with ye’er leave or 
by ye’er leave. An’ they was thim in his own 
pa-arty that didn’t love him over much an’ 
was around givin’ him a quite roast now and 
thin.” 

‘* He ought to bave gone to the central com- 
mittee,” suggested Mr. McKenna, the practical 
politician, 

‘*So he ought, so he ought,” assented Mr. 
Dooley. ‘‘ But mebbe th’ centhral comity was 
again him. Perhaps he'd appointed some man 
that wasn’ right gas inspictor or turned down 
a good man fra bridge. Ye can't tell.” 

‘* The way to treat the likes of those fellows,” 
said Mr. McKenna, ‘is to take and throw 
them out of the party.” 

‘*But mebbe they had a dhrag,” said Mr. 
Dooley. ‘‘ Ye can't please ivrybody. ‘Tis just 
as Willum J. O’Brien said. No matter what 
ye do ye'er cursed be wan side or th’ other. 
Gladstun seen it an’ he thrun up his job.” 

‘*He was crazy.” said Mr. McKenna. ‘‘If 
the committee wasn’t with him why didn’t 
he revoke their licenses? Anyhow, if he 
was good he ought to be able to carry the 
primaries,” 

‘**Be that as it may,” said Mr. Dooley, “he 
got tired iv thryin’, an’ says he to th’ la-ads: 
‘I'm goin’ to quit,’ he says. ‘Yecan take me 
job an’ see how well ye can r-run it ye’ersilves,’ 
he says. ‘I quit ye, he says. ‘I'm goin’ 
down to Wes’ Baden an’ boil out.’ So he quit 
an’ wint away, an’ they give his book to Lord 
Roseberry—a young la ad that ownded race 
hor-rses—a mere child. It seems they didn’t 
do annything to Rosebery but peg him up in 
th’ air, Jawn. He thought he was th’ whole 
thing, too, but I’m domif he was, ayether. But 
he wint on with his head in th’ air an’ handed 
out th’ good things till th’ other day, when he 
inthrojooced a risolution to increase th’ pay iy 
wan iv his la-ads. This here la-ad had two 
names, an’ he might have gone on another pay- 
roll, but Rosebery says ‘ No, no, he says, ‘ he’s 
a good, hard-wurrukin’ man an’ he ought to 
have more money,’ he says. Well, sir, divvle 
th’ copper would they give th poor man. They 
voted to rejooce th’ salary.” 

‘* That comes of having a committee on cre- 
dentials to let in the likes of them,” said Mr. 
McKenna in disgust, 

**Mebbe so,’ said Mr. Dooley. 
thrun him down annyhow.” 

‘** But couldn’t he go to the police captain and 
adjourn the meeting and clean out the hall?” 
said McKenna, much puzzled by this extra- 
ordinary recital. 

**T dinnaw,” replied Mr. Dooley. ‘‘I dinnaw 
about that. Annyhow he didn't. Mebbe his 
nerve quit him. What he done was th’ coward- 
liest thing I iver heerd tell iv. He up an’ 
resigned—thrun up his job—an’ they give it to 
a man be the name iv Sal'sbury that had quite 
a big push behind him. Did ye iver hear tell 
iv th’ like iv that in all ye’er born days? Quit 
his job! Dear, oh dear!” 

‘* Well,” said Mr. McKenna sagely, ‘‘ he may 
be all right where he is, but he wouldn't do 
for the sixth ward. I knew a man once that 
was a candidate for collector of internal 
revenue and was appointed gauger. Somebody 
asked him if he was going to take it. ‘Take 
it?’ he aays. ‘I should think so. It was what 
I was looklng for.’ How is it all coming out, 
at all?” 

‘“*T dinnaw,” said Mr. Dooley. ‘‘ Willum 
Joyce come in here las’ night an’ he said it was 
a bigthing fr Ireland. * How is that?’ says I. 
* Well,’ says he, ‘they'll be a crool man put in 
to rule th’ counthry, he says, ‘an’ he'll burn 
th’ houses an’ seize th’ cattle an’ mebbe killa 
lot iv people, he says, ‘an’ thin there'll be 
throuble,’ he says. ‘Ireland is niver well off,’ 
he says, * but whin she’s unfortunate,’ he says, 
I hear th’ mimbers iv th’ Wolf Tones is goin’ 
about with so manny dinnymite bombs in th’ 
tails iv their coats they don’t dare to sit down,” 


‘But they 





Blobbs— What was the charge against Wig- 
wag? Slobbs—I don’t know, but Iii bet it 
wasn’t a marker to what his lawyer charged 
him. 


Algie—I wonder if Miss Rippingal has learned 
to ride a bicycle yet. Have you seen her lately? 
Claud—No. I believe no one is permitted to 
see her but the doctor. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


ACROSS ATLANTIC 


French Mine—Hen — Santen 
Hamburg American Line— % 
Netherlands Line—New York-Rotterdam. 
ECONOMICAL PASSAGES 
rican Line—Pbiladelphia- Liverpool. 
Atlantic Transport Line—Now York-London. 
Beaver Line—Montreal-Liverpooi. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


ee 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 


Brome mae, 27 Jaly, 9 

Trave, 9 J aly, 9 a.m. me, aly, 9 a.m. 
16 July, 52.m. Havel, 30 July, 9 a.m. 

Fulds i Ssale, 3 Aug. 9 3.m, 


Fulda, 20 July, 9 a.m. 
Spree, 23 July, 7 a.m. Aller, 6 Aug. 9 a.w. 
Land at Southampton dock. No transfer. Direct con- 
nection to Havre and Paris. 8 hours to Borlin. Palatial 


oa ARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 


72 Wonge Street, Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
PatiB.ccceccs July 10, 11 a.m. | Ss Loule....Aug. 7, llam. 
St. Louis....Jaly 17, 11 a.m. | Berlin......... Aug 14, noon 
New York ..July 24, lla.m | New York.. Aug. 21, 11 a.m. 
er July 31, 11 a.m. | Paris....... Aug. 28. llam 
RED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Westernland...July 10, noon | Berlin........ Aug. 14, noon 
Noordland......July 17, noon | Westerniand..Aug. 21, noon 
Wacsland...... July 31, noon } Noordiand....Aug. 28, noon 
Friesland ...... Aug. 7, noon | Southwork..Sspt 4, 11 a m. 
International Navigation Company 
fer 14, North River. Offi :e, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
712 Wenge Street, Toronto 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 


FRENCH LINE 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express Steamer 














A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, int, 
New York. 84 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 








Short Stories Retold. 


The Massimi claim descent from the great 
Fabius Maximus of early Romans day, the 
originator of the Fabian policy of delay. There 
is an anecdote to the effect that Napoleon once 
asked a Massimo in a rough and sceptical way 
if the story of his family origin were true. ‘‘I 
can not prove it, answered the Roman noble. 
‘but it is a tradition that has run in our family 
for more than two thousand years.” 





A gentleman in Washington who has for 
years made a practice of gathering personal 
anecdotes of veterans of the war, both of the 
Northern and Southern services, once asked a 
friend, who had fought all through the war, if 
he had ever killed a man that he positively 
knew of. ‘* Yes,” said he remorsefully, ‘‘ one. 
At Bull Run I ran at the first fire. A rebel 
chased me for ten miles, and was then so ex- 
hausted that he dropped dead.” 


A ukase issued by the Governor of the Wool- 
wich Academy many years ago decreed that 
three guineas of pocket money should be con- 
sidered sufficient for the term. That this was 
scarcely consonant with the cadets’ expenditure 
may be gathered from the fact that one of 
them kept a pack of beagles. However, each 
was requested to state the items of his expendi- 
ture for the current quarter. The returns were 
a little vague, one of them reading, ‘' Lucifers 
and sundries, forty pounds.” 


When Rudyard Kipling was twelve he went 
on a sea voyage with his father. The elder 
Kipling became very seasick and went below, 
leaving the youngster to himself. Presently 
there was a great commotion overhead, and 
one of the ship’s officers rushed down and 
banged at Mr. Kipling’s door. ‘‘ Mr. Kipling,” 
he called out, ‘** your boy has crawled out on 
the yard-arm, and if he let’s go he’il drown.” 
** Yes,” said Mr. Kipling, glad to know that 
nothing serious was the matter, ‘‘ but he won’t 
let go.” 


o 

The new Canon of Westminster was once 
terribly interrupted by the incessant coughing 
of his congregation. Whereon he suddenly 
paused in his sermon and interjected the re- 
mark: ‘Last night [ was dining with the Prince 
of Wales.” The effect was miraculous, and a 
deathly silence reigned as the preacher con- 
tinued: ‘*As a matter of fact I was not 
dining with the Prince of Wales last night, 
but with my own family. I am glad, however, 
to find that I have at last secured your atten- 


tion.” 
7 


The Comptroller of the United S:ates Trea- 
sury is an autocrat whose decision overrides 
even that of the chief magistrate of the nation. 
Some years ago, the then incumbent of the 
office refused to sign a warrant for money 
which General Grant thought it proper to 
expend. ‘That is right,” the President said ; 
‘I admire your firmness, Where your con- 
science is concerned, never permit yourself 
to be coerced. You may consider yourself clear 
in this affair, for I shall appoint a new comp- 


troller to-morrow.” 
7 


Julian Ralph, when he went to China, pre- 
pared himself very carefully in pigeon Euglish, 
which he had been told he would find useful, 
and on discovering a Chinaman in his bed- 
room at a hotel in Shanghai, remarked: ‘* Hello! 
Woaat ting? What fashion man you belong? 
What side you come?” To which the China 
man replied: “‘Thisis Mr, Ralph, I presume. 
We have mutual friends who suggested my 
calling op you. Oh! that's all right. I spent 
eight years at school in Norwich, Connecticut.” 
‘‘ Ah!” said Mr. Ralph, partially recovering his 
presence of mind, ‘' vely well, vely well.” 


In St. Paul's one day, a London guide was 
showing an American gentleman around the 
tombs. ‘'That, sir,’ said the man, “‘his the 
tomb of the greatest naval ‘ero Europe or the 
whole world ever knew—Lord N:lson’s. This 
marble sarcoughhogus weighs forty-two tons, 
Hinside that is a steel receptacle weighing 
twelve tons, and hinside that is a leaden 
casket, ‘ermetically sealed, weighing t wo tons. 
Hinside that his a mahogany coffin 'olding the 
hashes of the great ‘ero.” ‘ Well,” said the 
Yankee, after thinking awhile, ‘‘I guess you've 
got him. If he ever gets out of that, telegraph 
me at my expense.” 


A lawyer in Australia was defending a young 
man whose record was malodorous, Ignoring 
the record, however, the lawyer proceeded to 
draw a harrowing picture of two gray-haired 
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Those Bicycle Policemen. 


[When it’s a man riding. ] 





Git off that wheel an’ git out o’ yer, an’ finda 
ball fer yer bicycle, er I'll run you in, see! 





Git off that grass! Does yer want ter ruin 
th’ park? Jump lively er I'll tap yer! 


[When it’s a pretty girl riding.] 








—" 





I see you haven’t a bell on your bicycle. 
Accept this whistle. It’s dangerous without 
one. Can't I get you some spring water? 


Yes, the grass does need cutting. 


a rustic chair. 





Yer th’ feller thet’s 
stealin’ th’ roses. are ye? Come along ! 


I've caught yer at last! 


(Copyright ) 


Here, 


Why certainly you can have a rose. 
Good 


take this bunch with my compliments, 
bye, I’ll see you again this afternoon. 





parents in England looking anxiously for the 
return of their prodigal son to spend the next 
Christmas with them, and he asked: “‘ Had 
they the hearts to deprive the old couple of this 
happiness?’ The jury, however, found the 
prisoner guilty. Before passing sentence, the 
judge called for the prisoner's jail record, after 
examining which he blandly remarked that 
‘*the prisoner had some five previous convic- 
tions against him, but he was glad to say that 
the learned counsel's eloquent appeal would 
not remain unanswered, for he would commit 
the prisoner to Maitland Jail, where his aged 
parents at the present moment were serving 
sentences respectively, so that father, mother 
and son would be able to spend the ensuing 
Christmas season under one roof.” 





Between You and Me. 





N these days of amateur photography 
there are not many of the hundreds of 
kodac fiends who have much to show 
for a summer's work. A few picnic 
parties, some fugitive bits of beauty 
and some extraordinary caricatures of 
friends or enemies comprise most of 

the collections. It is a wise plan, if one has 
taste and time, to photograph a sequence of 
views, which give a connected picture story of 
some locality, river, or lake. I have before me, 
as I write, a little book of views, taken by a 
kindly ‘‘fiend,’ of the river near which my 
baby days were passed, and on which my girl- 
hood leisure was often spent. The story of the 
river runs through them all—as I re1 embered 
it of old. Here is the picnic ground, there is 
where the wild grapes hung sour and small 
waiting for the frost to sweeten them ; this is 
a nook where the boat was often run under an 
overhanging bough and an afternoon dreamed 
away ; there! fell in and spoiled a gown ; here 
1 waded and there I fished ; yet again, I skated 
on this wide, smooth, frozen bend, and anon I 
floated in June moonlight and listened to Mr, } 
Gay’s love-making. Sure enough! I am fond 
of my little album with its koiac Story of the 
River. 


* 

What constitutes a joke? The other day I 
heard a mean piece of gossip, meanly imagined 
and meanly repeated, which nearly broke the 
heart of the person gossiped about. “It was 
a good joke on them,” said the retailer 
of the stuff with a sly smile. I saw no joke, 
only an unclean and abominable lie, 
I remember once being fined for good naturedly 


allowing someone to turn my garden hose on 
a neighbor's arid sod. The neighbor grinned 
when I showed him the bill from the water- 


works, 
unkind comment. 


Lake. They had wraps, and boxes of lunch, 
and books to read, and as they stood furiously 
staring at the receding steamer, a man with no 
chin and goggle eyes, who lounged on the deck, 
chuckled at their disappointment and remarked, 
**Good joke!” And if these things are jokes, 
where do life’s tragedies come in? 


The other woman and I had a sceance to- 
gether one one afternoon last week. You 
must know that the other woman domi- 
nates me in a wretched manner; she can’t 
help it, we were born so. During the sceance 
we di scussed many and divers subjects, and 
sat about in scant raiment, and traded stories 
and went off into spasms of laughter that posi- 
tively hurt us, and in the midst of it, a door 
from an adjoining room opened (it was in a 
summer hotel) and an August Female stood 
staring at us. It might as well have been an 
August Man, for all we knew, only a man 
would never have had the cheek to do sucha 
thing. However, the other woman and I de. 
cided it was time to ring for a key for that 
door, and ensure our sceances being uninter- 
rupted. I don’t remember to have had such a 
surprise in years asthe August Female gave 
me, 


Summer hotels are my utter detestation any- 
way. I think it must have been because I had 
to stay ina summer hotel that I grew to hate 
Muskoka, that paradise of warm drinking- 
water, cold soups and mutton, in days of yore. 
The herds of people; the obstreperous child- 
ren; the multi-currents of discordant influ- 
ences that were always inthe air ; the invalids ; 
the small bed-room towels ; the dressing table 
in the dark corner; the gas-burners that were 
stopped with soap, and only gave a witchlike 
spark of light; the musical fiends who howled 
assertions as to the whereabouts of their Bon- 
nie—asll these were specially sacred to the sum- 
mer hotel. Then, there were, and probably 
are, the gossips. The other day a woman who 
knows a thing or two, said: “I can keep my 
dignity and character for good behavior 
through the most trying picnic, the moss pro- 
longed sea voyage, or the most enchanting 
ball, but I fall before the piazza ofa summer 
hotel.” I know I have even felt like making 
excuses, from very opposition, for the lady who 
had a weakness for strong potations, even on 
that awful day when she took a skate down 
the stairs, and arriving head first in the dining- 


room, took a seat on the floor, whence she was 



















Beautiful 
day isn’t it? Wait a minute and I'll bring you 


“Pretty good joke on you,” was his 
The other day a party of 
people came tearing down to the wharf just as 
the Chip. sailed inexorably away across the 






haled by a trio of waiters. The hotel piazza 
had a bone to pick, or ‘rather a whole skeleton, 
after that ! . 


Aren’t you sick unto death of the new 
woman, now that the comic papers have got a 
run upon her? Those knee-breeches, which 
looked so surprising on Johnston Bennett in 
‘the Amazons, are growing quite passe and 
tiresome when one sees them on every page. 
The cigarette seems never out of the new 
woman’s mouth. It is a mistake; the new 
woman can’t talk when she has to hold a 
cigarette between her lips, and she always 
wants to talk. The less sense and judgment 
she has the more she talks, for her restless 
self-assertion and ignorance are too much for 
her discretion. I don’t believe she has reached 
Toronto yet. There are imitations of her, but 
the genuine new woman hasn’t yet arrived. 
Truly, as I sped along King street on a busi- 
ness trip one moonless night last week, some- 
thing passed me on a wheel, stooping, be- 
furiated and angular, and I chased it madly, 
for I suspected it was a new woman, and lo! 
it had knickers, and it glared upon me, and 
only that time was precious I should have 
risked one question or more. By the way, I 
have a letter here from a young lady who asks 
me would I advise her to throw conventionali- 
ties aside and wheel her way down town in 
her knickers. I would not. Oace for all let 
me tell this and other young ladies that a 
skirt is my idea of a bicycle dress, Bloomers 
are ugly, knee breeches are bold, and divided 
skirts are untidy, therefore, my lassie, stick to 
your canny short skirt; take care that it is 
short, though, or you’il meet the fate of a 
pretty lady on the road to-day, whose graceful 
long skirt got wound up in the chain and held 
her a wretched cripple, to be carried into a 
bicycle shop and unraveled, Lavy Gay. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual cwcumetances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thewr own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scrape or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corresr~idence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 


Sor Buttons —Kindly glance at my rules. 


B.B.B.B.—Why didn’t you sign Forbes and be done with 
it? Youarea nice sort of fellow, gifted with a level and 
logical head, amiable temper, capital perseverance and 
undoubted ability, hope, reasonable ambition, a delicate 
sense of beauty, and a nature inclined to be trustful are 
shown. You have great desire to rise and I think you will. 


Zaros bY. —I6 fe alwayediffi sult to delineate the writing of 
a foreigner. Thie has many good traits, care, ambition, 
energy and a firm and somewhat original purpose are 
shown. Writer's ideas are clearer than hie letters, and a 
painstaking and conscientious desire for perfection makes 
him do good work. At the same time euch a crude study 
gives me little information. 

Torsy —You are imaginative, mentally bright, with a 
good deal of energy and great love of the beautifal. Don’t 
spell oblige with a ‘'d” my child. You have splendid will 
power, constancy cf purpose and breadth of mind, and 
sympathy and have a good deal of refinement but lack 
caltivation. I¢ is not clevernese which accomplishes thiogs 
but hard work. Make no mistake. 


La DsuputantTs.—Not very bad are the bad poiote A 
scaring ambition and a) most certain success seem the main 
polnte ; bright mentality, a very good opinion of yourself, 
a fine caution, and a generous, off-hand way of meeting 
lite. You are a fine creature, in danger of becoming self- 
aleorbed. Your judgment is prejadiced, but not narrow. 
Your capabilities are very fine. 


Missry —D92 not mind them, my girl. Taey will soon 
get tired of gossiping about you if you let them see you are 
quite indifferent. You say not to tell you this, for that 
you must mind. Q1ite so, then go ahead and be wretched. 
There is no via media in thie matter ; only remember, ths 
blame reste upon yourself. Come now, be stronger, you'll 
be surprised how the charm will work. 


O Pat K —I cannot delineate the gentleman's letter ; it 
isageinst my rules. Your own writing shows clearness of 
thought, candor and honesty, but lacks Individuality. It 
will doubtless improve. The decision is good, but the pur- 
pose undecided ; deliberate thought, care and a q 1let, rather 
ead wiy of looking at life, with queer suggestions cf hnmor 
areebowo. I don’s thiok the writer has rubbed much 
about the world, 


Tomsy ATKiss’ Broruer.—This is a very forceful and 
pushing character, eligntly inclined to materialism, fond of 
good living, and with a decided leaning to the opposite sex. 
A happy faculty of adaptation to ciroumstances and a thor- 
oughly practical nature. In a choice between sentiment 
and business advancement the head would always rule the 
heart. Writer has self-esteem and some ambition with a 
cheerful though somewhat hot temper. 


OCaro.—I think that should have been Oara, but it makes 
little diffarence. Yonr writing shows much refi 1ement, 
exsellent force and directness of method, practical and 
well controlled energies, much love of beauty, good 
temper and some ambition, excellent judgment, good 
6eq tence of ideas and a love of fiaished and conacientious 
work. Ities the hand of a lively thinker, a woman fall of 
go and sure to be a success 


E1pais —You are positive, decided and somewhat over- 
confident; very independent and a little impatient ; a maid 
of many moods and eeveral minde. You might} be impul 
sive and somewhat in danger of acting haetily or even per- 
versely. You idealiz: your friends and can see nothing 
wrong in those you prefer, but I am afraid {t does not last 
sometimes. It fs a fi1e, strong character, clever, and 
would be better fr some of the softer traite. 


Business Man —If reverses have changed your writing, 
they have not epoiled it very badly. I hope you will con- 
tinue to bear nobly (aowever that may be), whatever triale 
fate may ay upon you. Why not belittle temporal things 
when they act perversely? It {seo tonicy to say, ‘I don’t 
care for you. you aren’s much anyway,” to a slap from 
fortane. Your writiag is fairly powerfal, and very dis- 
posed to introspection ; you need sympathy and are a little 
Gisposed to waste your eff rte in unnecessary directions. 
You are alive to gentle influences, fond of beauty, facile 
and fi1ent, with # generous turn grafted on a naturally 
saving disposition. Hope and despondency alternate in 
your nature. , Ohser up ; no use howling. 


Tap OastLs —I don’é quite agree with you about the 
hand, and if you study a fittle you will see why. For in- 
stance knobby flagers are not pretty, bit when you know 
what makes them knobby they take on a charm. Your 
writing fe flac, it has 6o mush strength and vigor with a 
falr purpose and good concentration, but oh, how you do 
getthe biues. It ie quite shocking. Taen yon are sus- 
ceptible, and sometimes apt to be too impulsive. Your 
mind ie bright and your manner the reverse of stupid. I 
hope, when you do get married you will seoure a very 
level-headed wife. It will take one to make you happy 
and contented. There ie a vein of caution about you that 
fe encouraging. Your kind hope is not falfilled, I am not 
very well and I am in a fisndish temper. Bye bye old man. 

GoLpie —U alesse you concentrate your forces, it will be a 
wonder if you attain marked sucoese. You are undoubt- 
edly clever, and have plenty of enterprise, with all the 
ambition avd desire to excel, but something more is 
necessary. Discipline of some kind must be undergone; 
perhaps the husband you mention as about to take pos- 
seselon of you may be the necessary controlling infiaence. 


As to what kind of a wife you will make, I should hardly 
like to risk saying, it depends eo largely on what manner 
of man you get, and your last question as to whether you 
will ever be a society lady ie modified in my mind by what 
you would consider a society lady. You may rest assured 
that,you won't bea leading light in circles where culture, 
refinement and dignity are indispensable, but you may leaq 
a frivolous and rackety set. There areso many species of 
society lady, my friend. 





The Children’s Enemy. 


Scrofula often shows itself in early life, and 
is characterized by swellings, abscesses, hip 
diseases. etc. Consumption is scrofula of the 
lungs. In this class of didtases Scott’s Emu!. 
= is unquestionably the most reliable medi. 
cine. 





Thin man—These flies are abominations, 
Baldhead—I should say yes. Why, one got in 
each of my ears this noon, and I heard them. 
telephone to each other that my pate was a 
regular snap for tobogganing.” 





The Royal Ascot. 


Last week the Ascot races attracted unusual 
interest among the sport-loving public in Eng. 
land. This week the chief attraction among 
those who nen a really high-class articie. 
is the Royal Ascot Smoking Mixture, put up 
in half pound tins by G. W. Muller, 9 King 
atreet west. : 





** Well, old man, this is the first time I’ve 
seen you since your marriage. Allow me to 
congratulate you!” ‘‘ Thanks, my dear fellow, 
thanks!” ‘Have you and your wife decided 
who is to be the speaker of the house?” 
**Well, no. We usually occupy the chair 
together.” 





= 
INLAND NAVIGATION. 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
SUMMER CRUISES IN COOL WATERS. 

River and Gulf of St, Lawrence.—The ron, 
twin-sorew steamship CAMPANA, with all modern accom. 
modations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 p.m. on on. 
éay, Sth, 22ad, Jaly, 5%h, 19sh August, 20d, 16th, 
80th, September, 14th, 28:h October, for Pictou, N. 8, 
calling at Quebec, Father Point, Gaspe, Perce, Sum- 
merside, P. E.I, and Charlottetown, P.E.1. Through 
connections to Halifsx, N.S, 8t. Jchn, N B, Boston and 
New York. 

New York, Boston and Atlantic Coast —Ths 
well known steamship ORINOCO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with all modern —— = cruise be- 
tween New York and Quebec, visiting nm, Sb. John, 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, Bay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, taking passencers 
only. Sailing from New York 13th Jaly and 7th Auvast, 
from Qaebeo 27th July and 22od August. Finest trips for 
health and pleasure For tickets and all information syply 
to BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Quebec. 


LGN Se— 
Samy %. 





“HEALTH 
FOR THE 
MOTHER 
“NW SEX” 
COMPOUND 


‘“‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhea, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75¢. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” wil! be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
**the mother sex.” 
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Appetite 
ADAMS’ TUTTI FRUTTI 


Aids digestion and improves 
the appetite. 


Refuse imitations. 
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HARRY MORGAN 


OF TH 
Merchants’ Restaurant, Jordan Streét 


Hae pleasure io informing his friende and patrons that 

Commissioner Coateworth now declares the walls of t¢ 

McKinnon Building to be entirely free from danger. 
Entrance from Wellington Street 
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H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge St. | Telephone 93! 
Cor. Ann Bt. 
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J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 
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1895 
yuld hard) A Narrow Escape. s 
ae’ mennee OHN LABATT’S 
hether you LON DON 
nd by what 
est assured a 
re culture, 
alpen AND 
y species of = a 
THE FINEST OF BEVERAGES 
wee HIGHEST AWARD made on this continent at the WORLD'S FAIR, CHICAGO 
, an 
son, ‘hip An organization of no inconsiderable force } ee ee ee soak Calvel Binion aoe SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 1894, 
la of the in the art world is the Woman’s Art urpassing all Canadian an nite ates competitors in every respect, and 
t among us T oth LD, SILVER AND BRONZE MEDAL ; 
“te “ Association, which was begun in April, 1890, HIBonS. er GOLD, SILV ALS at the WORLDS GREAT EX 
; and has continued to flourish and grow ever 
since. The objects kept ever before the Asso- 
ninations, ciation are: ‘‘the promotion and encourage- RS 
me got in ment of the general interest in art, and more din O NURSING QO HE i 
ag age especially the mutual help and co-operation of SDI eceraecre 
| oo women who are either artists or lovers of art,” ~ | ETI Maat RA PY eal 
and also the “‘ holding of exhivitions and lec- c ss . 
pe a we ae de a ra a a Gwe Es SAANS EX aa ACN 
| unusual motto selected, ‘‘labore et constantia,” was me GYREY n\¥. 
ic in Eng- that of the old Plantin’ Printers, and most ap- 
nm amon iate it has proved. To further the ends ; ; 
88 arti i. age the studio, 89 Canada Life Building, The Preaching of Long Sermons. A Discord Frem the Past. 
6, put up ; h: ti in con- James Payn in London News. New York World. 
> ahem. “ a ge ero , ee yes ae to A vicar has lately been remonstrated with by The fair girl gazed upon her fiance with love 
trast = re: a, winter a course of lectures his parishioners on the leneth of his sermons, | and tenderness, 
time I’ve work = ios is provided ; last year for some To his credit he has taken the appeal in good ** Alfred, my hero,’ she murmured, “I am 
low me to sin ne pat cures 7 anatomy were delivered part, though except that a few people had | sure there is nothing in your past cf which you 
ar fellow, months lec ; hibiti M di PE RES: ; fainted away in their pews—and that might | need ever be ashamed.” 
fe decided once a week in the studio; two ex tions > ig Newly wed—Is it possible that your watch is in pawn again? I'm shocked. have been the hot weather—there does not His face turned ghastly white 
house?” are held yearly, a sketch exhibition in the mae no, darling, I'm having your photograph put in it. appear to have been much to complain of ‘“* Alicia!” he aaied “there is! I—I——” 
eee a ee Ga © ae Next to the good sense of the parson I admire His words choked him. 
mile n lod " h 1 f ** ’ ” rT ¢ e 5 b 
es ceramics proved so successful that a second is | might execute the subject with fidelity. Meis- A Few Inches of Plain English. a ee tr aa. aa gs a a eiaaee” a a Sane 
already planned for this year. The Saturday | sonier, when painting one of his great pictures, Nowadays men are doing all sorts of wonders inations are vory senaltive sani the reception “ Alfred!” 


NY night sketch, meets throughout the winter 


WATERS. months at the homes of the members, when a 
—The iron, series of rapid sketches are made and a good 
= non Kon. deal of facility developed. In summer the out- 
“2ad, 16%h, of-door sketch class meets once a week some- 
= ‘ten where In the vicinity of the city for a day's 
. Through sketching, each seeking to interpret nature in 
—— her own way. To quote from an address by 
Coast —The the president, Mrs. Dignam, ‘‘ The policy pur- 
ee sued was to develop, upon a right feeling 
on, St. John, basis, an art atmosphere free from prejudice, 
5 meee where real art could find appreciation, and in 
7th Aucast, following this policy the association welcomes 
~ Rydy alike the artist at home or abroad, the art stu- 
et, Torcnw. dent, or the woman interested in art and 

desirous ofincreasing her knowledge. Branches 


of the association have been formed in nearly 
all the cities of the Dominion and in many 
of the larger towns, and in some of these 
branches other work than that named has 
been undertaken, such as composition classes, 
illustrating for newspapers (a story written by 
one of the members) and the conducting of a 


weekly art column in one of the daily papers. 


LTH 
THE 
ER 
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Messrs. Clark, Brigden and Alexander, of 
the Art Students’ League, took a three day’s 
wheeling trip out the lake shore road from 
Saturday over the holiday. At their ultimate 
destination, Bronte, they were joined by R. 
Holmes and J. Willson, All put in a profitable 
day’s sketching in the picturesque little fishing 


R SEX.” village. . 
hope to Mr, Owen os aa ree —— on 
: woman some interesting ca’ ws y. 
egetable A meeting of ladies was held in the Board of 
cific for Trade rooms, at Hamilton, on June 27, for the 
purpose of forming a local branch of the 
n which Woman's Art Association. Mrs. John Calder 
ete cure. presided. The organization took place with 
@a, and the following officers: Mrs. Calder, president ; 
nis Miss Galbreaith, vice-president ; Miss Birely, 
yoma secretary; Mrs. A. T. Wood, corresponding 
yield to secretary; Miss Burns, treasurer. It was de- 
mpound, cided to hold an exhibition of paintings next 
“ice 75¢. February. : 
| in this Whoever, wrote the Lounger of the Critic 
enquiry not long’ ago, is troubled by the notion that 
only the humorous genre picture is enjoyed by 
pressed to the unsophisticated masses, may have that 
»., Mont: notion dispelled by visiting the Loan Exhibi- 
will be tion at the Hebrew Institute in East Broad- 
lad way (organized by the University Settlement 
a lady Society), It is, he continues, precisely the 
t go be- sophisticated and grown-up visitors that stop 
of one of before the Musicians Playing in an Inn, and 
“catch onto” Gerome's mild joke in his Duet 
of an Albanian and a Crow; and the same 
— persons spend most of their time in reading 
the long descriptive notices attached to some 
{ 4, i of the pictures, finishing with a hurried glance 
* at the picture itself. Such is the result of a 
sre f one-sided education. The letter killeth not 
IGROSSED 4 only the spirit but the image also ; and most of 
: c those who learn to read must forget how to see. 
RD REA ; But the visitors who throng the exhibition 
rT. EAST room throughout the day are mostly children, 
OR TO : a large proportion of whom are apparently un- 
, able to read English, Germman or Hebrew, and 
ee for these beauty of form or of color seems to 
ioe have as powerful an attraction as the subject. 
ai > j Even the cast of the Victory of Samothrace, in 
? 1 the middle of the room, is seldom without a 
§ H Zroup in its neighborhood, wondering and 
TT 3 SE ring. ; 
ves 5 ‘ The young Emperor of Germany, not content 
$ H with ruling a great nation, regulating the ar- 
ao 2 / tist'c and literary tastes and personal habits of 
wey ; his subjects, writing poetry and composing 
ee music, is also an aspirant for fame as a painter. 
< Recently one of his works was exhibited at the 
an street Academy of Art in Berlin. It represents a 
“shat naval sham fight, In the center are several 
bets ot obe 'ron-clads, the clouds of dark smoke from the 
nae. £uns being very artistically rendered, as is also 
tree 


the smoky curtain which hangs over-head. 
Bombs and torpedoes are bursting in every di- 
rection both in the sea and out of it, so the 


> Scene does not lack ‘‘action.” The frame” 
which encloses this iateresting work of artis 
one 93! ®xtremely original. A gilded rope is carelessly 


wound round the woodwork, and cleverly tied 
ia three knots at one corner, the whole effect 
Se'ting off the picture to great advantage. 
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In the palace of Strelna, near St. Petersburg, 
re four celebrated pictures by Hackert, painted 
by order of Count Alexy Orloff in commemora- 
‘ton of the victory of the Russian admiral over 
the Turkish fleet, commanded by the Capudan 
Pasha. During the progress of the pictures, 
the painter took occasion to mention to the 
Count that he had some difficulty in painting a 
ship on fire, never having witnessed that im- 
Posing spectacle. Orloff, without a moment's 
hesitation, issued orders for a Russian 74-gun 
ship to be cleared placed in a position to suit 
the painter, and burnt before him, so that he 



























bought a wheat-field and,had a squadron of 
cavalry gallop through it in order that he might 
observe how che wheat fell. Giotto, the 
Italian artist, to enable him to complete to 
his satisfaction his picture of the Crucifixion, 
had a living man fastened up to the wall as 
his model, and this piece of torture nearly cost 
the painter his life. Lynn C. DoyLe. 





He Passed. 


‘* We were on & train in Texas,’ said the drum- 
mer. ‘‘ Seated directly across the aisle from me 
was one of those lanky, cadaverous-looking indi- 
viduals you meet so often in the Lone Star 
State. The conductor had just entered our 
car to collect the fares. Stopping in front of 
the Texan referred to, he politely asked that 
gentleman for his ticket. The fellow looked 
up at the knight of the punch lazily, and said 
he didn’t like to show his ticket unless he was 
forced to. The conductor politely replied that 
it was a habit of his to take all tickets or collect 
cash fares. The passenger again replied that 
he was alittle eccentric, and one of his idio- 
syncrasies was never to show his ticket unless 
it became absolutely necessary. The conductor 
then suggested that that was exactly what he 
would have to do. 

“* Allright,’ replied the Texan, lazily reach- 
ing into his back pocket. The next instant the 
conductor was gazing into a 44-caliber revolver, 

***T pass,’ said the conductor. 

**No, you don’t—I pass,’ replied the pas- 








senger. And he did.” 
With the Humorists. 
Mrs. Norris—In this book I have written 


down most of the little incidents of our married 
wel + geamaaeelioaal ! Sort of family scrap- 
book, e 


* Blessed if I ain’t a regular Trilby,” mut- 
tered the man in the crowd, after being stepped 
on half adozen times; ‘‘ everybody gets on to 
my feet.” 


Aunt Grace—You speak very lightly, Pene- 
lope. In my younger days an engagement was 
equivalent to a marriage. Penelope (with 
glee)—How shocking! But, surely, some of 
the more respectable had ceremonies per- 
formed ? 


Tommy—Do you say your prayers every 
night? Jimmy—Yes. Tommy—And does your 
maw say hers? Jimmy—Yes. Tommy—And 
does your paw? Jimmy—Naw. Paw don't 
need to. It’s almost daylight when he gits to 


Kingley—Does your wife try to boss you as 
much as she used to? Bingo—No; she doesn’t 
even have to try now. 


** You used to do a little trading on ‘change, 
didn’t you, Higgs?” ‘ Yes.” ‘‘ Were y 
bull or a bear?” ‘‘ Neither, Blobbs. I was a 
lamb.” 


‘* Father,” said the boy, ‘“‘ what is insolvent?” 
** Insolvent,” was the reply, ‘‘is merely a long 
word used to describe a short condition.” 


She—I have an instinctive feeling that I can 
trust you. He(passionately)—Ah, my darling, 
would that some others felt thaii way ! 


New Boarder—What’s the row upstairs? 
Landlady—It’s the professor of jiypnotism try- 
ing to get his wife’s permission to go out this 
evening. 


Algy—Come and dine with me to-night, 
Snobbington. Snobbington—Sorry to say I 
can’t, old chappie. Afraid I've got to go and 
dine with that old fool, Lord Boreham, for my 
sins. Lord Boreham (from behind his news- 
paper)—Pray consider yourself excused this 
evening. Mr.—Mr.—a—I find I don’t even 
know you by sight. 


** How did you get your title of *‘General’?” 
asked the hero-worshipping girl. ‘‘I cut my 
way to it,” was the proud reply. ‘‘On the 
field?” ‘No; in Bill Wiggin’s hotel. There 
was only two men in our town in Kentucky 
that had ever been in the army at all, 80 we 
cut the cards to see which should be ‘ General 
and which ‘ Colonel.’” 


‘Know Colonel Trotter! Well, I should 
hope so! He used to be an old flame of mine,” 
said Mrs. Norris. ‘‘Humph! why didn’t you 
marry him, then?” snorted her husband, Mrs, 
Norris smiled one of her sweet womanly smiles. 
* Because [ was looking for something, easier,” 
she observed, simply. 


A great many hundred years ago Anacharsis 
said to Salon: *‘ These written laws are just 
like spider's webs: The small and feeble ma, 
be caught and entangled in them, but the ric 
and mighty force through and despise them.” 


And now the mililunairess gay, 
Who doth for titles sich, 

Across the ocean takes her way 
A toreign count to buy. 


‘“*Great fun in bowling along on a bicycle, 
isn’t there?” ‘* That is just where you are 
wrong. Bowling is barred. You have to be 
sant sober to manage one of 'em.” 


Fuddy—What a fellow to brag Gale is! He 
is all the time blowing about the persons he 
has saved from drowning. Duddy—That’s all 
right. A life preserver, you know, is full of 
wind. 


Cobwigger— You seemed rather amused over 
the idea of your wife’s wearing bloomers. 
Smith— You'd be amused yourself if you could 
see her when she tried to find something; in 
her work-basket and emptied it into her lap. 


by means of electricity, both in mechanics and 
in chemistry. I see by the papers that they 
expect to be able to produce real diamonds by 
it. Perhaps they may; marvels never cease, 
But we will wait till they do before we crow 
over that job, Up tothis time, anyway, every- 
thing thac is both valuable and useful is the 
fruit of hard work, Even diamonds are 
mostly got out of rocky mines. And, within 
reasonable limits, it is good for us to have to 
work. Ten shillings honestly earned is better 
for a man than twenty in the shaps of a legacy. 

Tho best condition of things for any country 
would be when fair wages could be earned 
straight along, without loss or deduction for 
any reason. But in the present aspect of 
human affairs this is impossible. Whose fault 
it is we cannot now discuss. 

One source of loss, however, is plain enough, 
and some remedy for it ought to be found. In 
England and Wales every workingman aver- 
ages ten days of illness per year, making the 
total loss of wages from this cause about 
£16,000.000 a year. We are talking of the 
average, yousee. But inasmuch as all work- 
ingmen are not ill every year, this average does 
not fairly show the suffering and loss of those 
who are ill. In any given year many will lose 
no time at all, while others may lose individu- 
ally from ten days to six months each. No 
charity, no savings, no income from clubs, etc., 
can make up for this—even in money alone—to 
say nothing of the pain and the misery. 

Alluding to an experience of his in 1888, Mr. 
George Lagdon says: “I had to give up my 
work. How this came to pass he tells usin a 
letter dated from his home in White House 
Road, Stebbing, near Dunmow, August 24, 
1892. He had no inherited disease or weak- 
ness, so far as he knew, and was always strong 
and well up to April of that year—1888. Then 
his strength and energy began to leave him. 
He felt tired, not as from work, but as from 

ower gone out from him through some bodily 
ailure. He sat down to his meals, but not 
with his old-time eagerness and relish. There 
was a nasty copper-like taste in his mouth ; his 
teeth and tongue were covered with slime, and ; 
his throat clogged with a kind of thick phlegin, 
difficult to ‘‘ hawk up” and eject. 

He also speaks of a nagging pain in the sto- 
mach, flatulency and much palpitation of the 
heart as having been among his symptoms. 
As the ailment—whatever it was—progressed, 
he began to have a hacking cough which, he 
says, seemed as if it must shake him to pieces, 
He could scarcely sleep on account of it. One 
of the most alarming features of his illness, 
however, were the night sweats, for the reason 
that they showed the existence of a source of 
weakness which must soon, unless arrested, 
end in total prostration. In fact he was obliged 
to give up his work altogether. To him—as to 
any once active man—this was like being 
buried alive. 

One doctor whom Mr. Lagdon consulted said 
he was consumptive, and it did indeed look 
that way. ‘For twelve weeks,” he says, ‘I 
went on like this, getting weaker, and having 
reason to believe that it would end in my tak- 
ing the one journey from which no traveller 
returns, 

‘It was now July—summer time, when life 
to the healthy is so pleasant and full of hope. 
At this time my sister-in-law got from Mr. 
Linsells (Stebbing) a medicine that I had not 
tried yet, After having used one bottleI felt 
better, and when I had used the second I was 
cured, and have not lost an hour’s work since.” 

The reader will notice that between the date 
of his taking this medicine and the date of his 
letter there is an interval of four years. We 
may, therefore, infer that his cure was real 














of their discourses, and I have always con- 
tended that one of the most convincing proofs 
of St. Paul’s goodness was his conduct towards 
Eutychus : it is not easy to forgive a man who 
goes to sleep during one’s sermon. A clergy- 
man was once preaching at some length during 
sultry weather, and had the mortification to 
see many of hie audience in this condition. He 
paused till the offenders, ‘“‘sent to sleep by 
sound and waked by silence,” came to them- 
selves. Then he thus addressed them: ‘‘ My 
good friends, this sermon cost me a good deal 
of labor ;and I do not think you have paid it 
the attention it deserves, I shall therefore go 
over it again.” 

This reiteration of a discourse took place on 
one occasion from a royal mouth, The opening 
day of the session of 1836 was a foggy one, and 
what with the darkness and his own indifferent 
sight, the King (William IV.) found the royal 
speech a difficult job. He looked up now and 
then to Lord Melbourne and exclaimed 
pathetically (but very audibly), ‘‘ Eb, what is 
it?” Acouple of wax lights were brought in, 
but not till he had got halfway through his 
task. Then his face lit up, and he said: ‘‘My 
lords and gentlemen, I have hitherto been un- 
able from want of light to read this speech in 
the way its importance deserves; but I will 
now read it again from the commencement,” 
which he accordingly proceeded to do. 

Luther set the example of lengthy sermons, 
and the Puritan preachers inflicted discourses 
hours long upon the congregations. Indeed, 
they preached by the hour-glass, which was 
placed upon the ledge of the pulpit. A Scotch 
divine had suffered some inconvenience by 
being detained at the table of the Earl of Airly, 
the Commissioner: whenever he rose, his 
lordship said, ‘‘ Another glass, and then” (a 
phrase in use among topers). But he didn’t 
let him goeventhen. The next day the parson 
preached before the Commissioner and took 
for his text, ‘‘The wicked shall be punished 
and right airly.” His discourse was of pro- 
digious length, and after every hour he turned 
up the glass, exclaiming, ‘“* Another glass, and 
then. Sir Roger 1)'Estrange tells a story of a 
parish clerk who had sat patiently under a 
preacher “till he was three-quarters through 
his second glass, snd most of the congregation 
had withdrawn by degrees.” Then he rose ‘“‘at 
a convenient pause in the sermon,” and quietly 
requested that when the other ‘‘ had done,” he 
would be pleased to close the church door 
‘‘and push the key under it, as himself and 
the rest were about to retire.” 

Perhaps the neatest reproof to a long-winded 
preacher was that given by Harvey Combe 
when Lord Mayor to Dr. Parr. As they were 
coming out of church together Parr was so 
foolish as to ask the other how he liked his 
sermon. * Well, doctor, to speak frankly, there 
were four things in it that I did not like to hear. 


and permanent, The medicine, by the way, | They were the quarters of the church clock 
a, ee ees eee nee s ue which struck before you had finished.” How 
me ie. "an deans ‘ee tadienelion and preachers can ask people how they like their 


sermons isa marvel to me. It is even some- 
times dangerous to enquire how they like 
other preachers’ sermons, A clergyman in the 
country who had a substitute one morning in 
the pulpit asked his clerk what he thought of 
him, ‘ Well, sir,” he replied, ‘‘it was rather 
too plain and simple for me. I like a sermon 
that jumbles the judgment and confounds the 
sense, and I never [admiringly] saw one that 
could come up to yourself at that.” 


dyspepsia, the deadly enemy of every laboring 
man or woman under the sun, no matter what 
they work at or work with—hands, brains, or 
both. 

Is it necessary to draw a ‘ moral '’—school- 
book style—from these facts? No, it is not, 
We have talked plain English, and that is 
enough, 





‘Fly,’ he hoarsely whispered ; ‘fly.’ The 
maiden gazed at him in amaze. He continued 
pointing. Following the direction indicated by 
his outstretched digit, she saw the unhappy 
insect kicking its last kick in the cup of coffee. 
After that he ceased to exclaim. 


+ oe 


Takitin—-Artley had a perfect picture at the 
academy last night. Gadabout—I didn’t see it. 
Where did it hang? Takitin—Oh, on his arm, 
principally. 


Children Shrink 


from taking medicine. They 
don’t like itstaste. But they are 
eager to take what they like— 
Scott’s Emulsion, for instance. 
Children almost always like 
Scott’s Emulsion. 

And it does them good. 

Scott’s Emulsion is the easiest, 
most palatable form of Cod-liver 
Oil, with the Hypophosphites of 
Lime and Soda added to nourish 
the bones and tone up the ner- 
vous system. The way child- 
ren gain flesh and strength on 
Scott’s Emulsion is surprising 
even to physicians. 

All delicate children need it. 

Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville, 50c. and $1. 








Sparkling White Crystals 
Which dissolve readily and will not cake. 
That is what the Windsor Salt is. Ask your 
grocer forit. Purest and best. 
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Denver and Return. 


The Wabash Railroad is the direct line from 
Canada to the grand annual meeting of the 
National Educational Association at Denver, 
Col. Tickets on sale July 3rd, 4th, 5th, good to 
return any time before September 1. The rate 
will be the lowest ever made. Any person can 

o. The Wabash is the only line that can take 
elegates via St. Louis and Kansas City and 
return them via Chicago, or (vice versa) take 
this route and pass through seven States of the 
Union in the finest equipped trains on earth. 
Full particulars from any railroad agent, or 
J. A. Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, 
north-east corner King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto. 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hudred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra- 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 


& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Ill. | 








She did not shrink from him. 

‘*T can forgive you. At least——” 

A soft light came into her eyes, 

‘* You were never bass,” 

From that moment the topic was never 
touched upon again, 





An Evidence. 
He comes !n from the rprinkled street, 
And cannot well conceal 
A streak cf mud right up his back— 
He rides upon the wheel. 





The Change. 


Banks—I thought she needed etympathy and 
so I married her. 

Hanks—And ? 

Banks—And we have now charged pleces. 





Artistic Appreciation. 
Painter (with dignity)X—I am an artist, 
madam, 
Madam (effusively)}—Oh, you poor man, 
Here’s a quarter to buy you something to eat. 





A Fervent Hope. 


A man, meeting on the street Henry W. 
Paine, the distinguished member of the Boston 
bar, addressed him as Mr. D — , a man of very 
different reputation. 

“Tam not Mr. D—.,” was the answer, * but 
Mr. Henry W. Paine.” 

“I beg your pardon,” said the man, “for 
making the mistake.” 

“*T will excuse you,” replied Mr, Paine, “ but 
I sincerely hope the devil will not make the 
same mistake,” 
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SWEETENING 
tHE STOMACH 


Rev. A. B. JOHNSON, Westmeath, Ont. : 


‘TI have used several remedies for dyspepsia, 
and would say that for giving relief after meals 
and sweetening the stomach, I have never 
found anything to equal K. D. C.” 


ARE YOU TROUBLED WITH BAD 
TASTE, BELCHING, BURNING IN 
THROAT? TAKE K, D. C.—THE KING 
OF DYSPEPSIA CURES. 





TURKISH BATHS 


204 King Street West 





- Toronto 
These Baths are open all 

might with sleeping accom- 

modations for each bather. 
Greatest cure for Rheumatism, Cold, 


Cough, Lumbago, Gout, Kidney and 
Liver Complaint and Inscmola. 


Chiropodist always in attendance. 





"Phone 1286. 





B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 
kinson Truss, the only truse that 
willcure RUPTURE permanent. 
ly, has hie offices in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 

Those ening Tr usees, and aleo 
physicians. are invited to examine 
this great boon for the ruptured. 








TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Oarpets taken up, Oleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 


PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 





AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen’s Suite, 
Overcoate, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackets, Shawls, Gloves, Feathers, etc., cleaned or 
dyed with care; also Lace Ourtains, Piano Covers, Dam- 
asks, Reps, etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed, Kid Gloves cleaned. Ladies’ Drese Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


Dry Kindling Wood 

Delivered any address, 6 osates $1.00; 18 crates 63.08 

HARVIE & 00. 20 Sheppard Stree? 
Telephone 1570 os send Post Card. 

































Music. 



























HE closing concert of the Toronto 

College of Music, which was 

held in Massey Hall on Thurs- 

day evening of last week, at- 

tracted a large and critical audi- 

ence to that spacious audito- 

rium. A programme cf unusual interest was 
presented by pupils representing the piano, 
vocal, organ and elocutionary departments of 
the institution, and the excellent manner in 
which the various numbers were interpreted 
gave the greatest satisfaction to those present, 
The piano numbers were particularly well rend- 
ered and included the following compositions : 
Mendelssohn’s G minor concerto ; Beethoven's 
C minor concerto, with Reineick’s Cadenza ; 
Weber's Concertstueck ; Hummel’s Rondo, op. 
85; Air de Ballet. Chaminade; Liszt's Rhap- 
sodie No. 2, and Reineick’s F minor concerto, 
which works were played respectively by 
Misses Florence Turner, Alice Mansfield, Lil- 
lian Landall, Fannie Sullivan, E, Gunther, 
Kathryne Birnie and Mrs, Fred Lee. The 
uniform excellence of the playing of these 
ladies, the first four of whom were pupils of 
Mr, Torrington and the remaining three of 
Mr. Field, was the subject of general comment 
during the evening. In the vocal department 
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Glover and Lund, and Messrs, 
and Carnahan. Miss Reynolds was 
presented by Mr, Stutchbury and 
Gertrude Black. Several of Mr. 


gramme. 


ists with marked success. 
year’s competitors for that distinction. 


Arms, which was sung by Mr. Burt. 


successful ever given by the College. 


next. 


of the western peninsula, it 


Roselle Pococke, when Haydn's Creation will 


occasion are: 
ton, soprano ; 
tenor, and Mr. 
baritone. 
will take place between mixed and male and 


Mr. F. 


thousand voices. Two prominent Toronto 


getic secretary, Mr. C. A. Winter of Waterloo, 


western section of the country for his unselfish 
labors in the cause of music in that part of the 


province. 
. 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp left on Monday for Jack- 
son’s Point, Lake Simcoe, where he intends 
spending his summer vacation. 

* 

Walter Damrotch ina recent interview de- 
livered himself as follows concerning the much 
vexed questionof musical critic’sm : ‘‘ Compara- 
tively few newspapers,” Mr. Damrosch said, 
‘‘undertake to give music serious and intelli- 
gent consideration, and besides, unhappily, 
many of the critics are men who havea half- 
knowledge of music, who have reached the 
point of ability to fiad fault sharply, but who 
have not the understanding of their work that 
is required to bestow discriminate praise. That 
isa far higher and harder thing todo. There 
are many critics in this country, however, 
who have done good service, and who can 
praise intelligently. It would have been a 
very great help to me early in my career if the 
critics had given me more of that intelligent 
praise. Instead, they,jjumped upon me viciously. 
They beat me on the head and pounded me all 


over. When I climbed up they pulled me 
down. I could have got along much faster but 
for that. But itis much better here than in 


England, where allis praise, and of the indis- 
criminating sort that is deadly.” 
* 

Of all the painful afflictions which we are 
occasionally called upon to suffer, that of listen- 
ing to vocalists whose intonation is decidedly 
and chronically at fault, is perhaps the most 
excruciating. Not infrequently one meets with 
a well meaning amateur who has been told 
that he possesses a voice of unusually excel- 
lent quality and who consequently, with- 
out satisfying himself that it should ever 
be used for anything but auctioneering or 
some kindred aesthetic pursuit, goes in 
for vocal culture and proceeds to the murder- 
ous purpose of entertaining his friends by 
singing for them at every possible opportunity. 
The Hunchback of Fleet stree:, London—our 
old friend Punch--gives us a Du Maurier 
drawing on the subject of ‘A Distinguished 
Amateur,” which will be appreciated by all 
whose sensitive nerves are periodically shocked 
by would-be singers with a marked tendency 
to drop in pitch. “Ach! Dat is a putiful 
zong, Laty Beacocke, and you bronounce Cher- 
man very vell. Put vy do you blay ze aggom- 
baniment in B naturai?” ‘‘ The song's written 
-0 B natura), Herr Maestro.” ‘‘ Ach zo! Den 
vy do you zing ze meloty in B flat?” ‘Ob, 
really, Herr Maestro! I don't pretend to be a 

‘ professional, you know. I only sing to please 


my friends!” 
. 


The closing concert of the Conservatory of 
Music was held on Friday evening of last 
week in Association Hall in the presence of a 


Signor Tesseman was represented by Messrs. 
Sherlock 


re- 
Miss 
Torring- 
ton’s vocal pupils also participated in the pro- 
These were Miss McKay, Miss Susie 
Herson, Mrs. J. N. McGann, and Mr. F. Burt. 
The vocal work at the College this season has 
kept well to the front, as was evidenced in the 
generally effective and artistic singing of the 
vocalists mentioned. Miss Ethe] Husband and 
Master Albert Jordan cfliciated as accompan- 
The last mentioned 
pupil was awarded a special prize of twenty- 
five dollars as the best accompanist among this 
Mr. 
Torrington directed the orchestra in the piano- 
forte concerts and the Samson Aria, Honor and 
The con- 
cert as a whole proved to be one of the most 


The fourth annual union choir excursion, 
concert and competition of the counties of 
Western Ontario will be held on Wednesday 
London has been chosen as the objec- 
tive point this year, and from the active 
interest which is being shown by the citizens 
of that place and the hearty response to the 
secretary's circular from choirs in all sections 
is confidently 
expected that the gathering of 1895 will eclipse 
all previous events of the kind held in this 
country. On the evening preceding the com- 
petition a concert will be given by the London 
Choral Union under the direction of Mr. 


be produced. The soloists engaged tor this 
Mrs. Martin Murphy of Hamil- 
Jenkins of Cleveland, 
F. Warrington of Toronto, 
On the day following, competitions 


female choruses and several selections will be 
sung by the grand massed chorus of about two 


musicians have been selected as judges and 
every detail necessary to ensure success has 
been most carefully looked after by the ener- 


who is entitled to the gratitude of the entire 

























































































Weigher—I uster weigh hogs. 
(Copyrighted. ) 


tions interpreted being respectively, 


thoven’s Concerto in C major, 


in A flat. The vocal department was repre 


B. C. Watson, Annie E. Bull, Anna C. Laid 
law, 


and Kate L. Root. The 
all of the departments 


the various departments of study were pre 


case being between four and five hundred, 
. 


choir, 


September 1. 


ciation. 


effective and well conceived topical song. 


in this city some weeks ago. 


were then present that wider circulation should 
be given the cpinions then expressed. 
next issue of SarurRDAY NiGcutT will contain 
extracts from Mrs. Harrison's excellent paper, 
an intimation which will be gratifying to all 
who are interested in musical progress in this 
city. 


Mr. George H. Fairclough, who has just 
returned to Canada after a sojourn of two and 
a half yearsin Berlin, Germany, and who was 
at one time organist of All Saint's church in 
this city, has accepted an important position 
at Kalamazoo, Mich. Mr. Fairclough enters 
upon his new duties in August, his appoint- 
ments including the directorship of a new 
Conservatory cf Music and the position of 


copal church, one of the wealthiest congrega- 
tions in the State of Michigan. 


The Metropolitan College of Music closing 
concert was held on Friday evening of last 
week in West Asscciation Hall,a large and 
very enthusiastic audience being present. 
Some twenty-three pupils of the institution 
gave an excellent programme, including piano, 
violin and vocal solos and readings. Twelve 
teachers were represented in these numbers, 
among whom might be mentioned the follow- 
ing prominent instructors: Herr and Madame 
Klingenfeld, Mr. H. W. Webster, Mra, A. B. 
Jury, Miss Minnie E, Topping and Miss H. M. 
Martin. The admirable work done by the 
pupils of these teachers furnished abundant 
evidence of the careful supervision which is 
being exercised over their studies by those in 
charge. Given astaff of well equipped and con- 
scientious teachers and the prospects of any 
institution should be assured. 


A large audience was attracted to the home 
of Mrs. A. R. Beers of 159 Close avenue on 
Thursday evening last to enjoy a piano recital 
by the second grade piano pupil, Miss H. M. 
Howard, The parlors were tastefully decor- 
ated with marguerites and the programme, 
while one of length, was admirably arranged. 
Miss Howard opened the recital with a Polo- 


n&ise by Mosykowski which she rendered with 





An exceedingly interesting paper on the sub- 
ject of the Development of Music in Toronto 
was read by Mrs. J. W. F. Harrison (Seranus) 
at the recent Women’s National Council held 
The intelligent 
grasp of the situation evinced by Mrs. Harri- 
son and the admirable manner in which she 
presented her views on the occasion mentioned 
has prompted a desire on the part of those who 


The 


G4 AY Wi Guess 
QS. Your Weicuy 


very large and appreciative audience of friends 
of the institution and music-lovers generally. 
The programme was contributed entirely by 
this year’s graduates in the various depart- 
ments of study, with the exception of Miss 
Ida L. Jane, a post-graduate, who opened the 
concert with an admirably rendered organ solo 
by Dudley Buck. Piano numbers were per- 
formed by Miss Edith Myers, Miss Jennie 
Creighton, Miss Margaret Lovell, Miss Emma 


Andrich, and Miss Ida Hughes, the composi- 
Bee- 


Beethoven's 
Concerto in B fiat, Weber’s Scherzo a Capriccio, 
Reissiger’s Trio, Opp. 77, and Chopin’s Ballade 


sented by the following pupils: Misses Mary 
Trench, Dora McMurtry, Jennie Caswell, Allie 


and Eldred M. Macdonald, and the 
department of elocution brought out Misses 
Annie Hart. Kate A. Beatty, Ethel Tyner, 
work done in 
mentioned was 
worthy of the past record of the Conservatory, 
which has never been so prosperous as during 
the season which has just closed. During the 
evening the graduates and successful pupils in 
sented with diplomas and medais by the presi- 
dent of the Conservatory, Hon. G. W. Alian, 
who, in a few preliminary remarks, referred to 
the fact that the past season had surpassed all 
others in the number of students registered 
and in the number who had presented them- 
selves for examination, the total in the latter 


Mr. A. E. Ecclestone has been engaged as 
leading tenor of Carlton street Methodist church 


Mr. H. M. Field left for Europe on Friday of 
last week, sailing from New York on the fol- 
lowing day. Mr. Field expects to return about 


I have received for notice a clever humorous 
song, entitled I Do Object to That, written and 
composed by Gilbert King, and published by 
the Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Asso- 
The text and music indicate a high 
order of talent on the part of the writer and 
composer, and the song can be recommended 
to the favorable notice of all in search of an 
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An Early Training. 





TH 










- "] f 


» A } a 
oe 
| A\ pe 
Mt 


4 


M 


ty 


mi hh 
‘ 










7 











i 









Old Gentleman—My man, how did you manage to guess my weight so perfectly ? 





good effect and musical sentiment, giving later 
in the evening as her vocal selection De Kovens 
Winter Lullaby and as the final a piano duett, 
Galop Caprice, with one of her pupils, Miss 
Annie L. Davidson, who possesses marked 
talent. The work done by the class showed 
steady advancement during the past six 
months. The excellent time, touch and ex- 
pression with which the various numbers 
were rendered earned for the pupils the well 
merited applause of the audience and proved 
Miss Howard to be a teacher of ability. Miss 
Howard left for Chicago on July 2, and will 
spend two months in the States resuming work 
September 1. 


* 

Among the numerous local vocalists who 
owe much to the careful instruction received 
at the hands of Miss Norma Reynolds, one of 
the most talented undoubtedly is Miss Gertie 
Black. This young lady, at the recent closing 

| exercises of the Toronto College of Music, sang 
Una Voce Poco Fa in a manner which reflected 
the highest credit upon teacher and pupil alike. 


Miss Eva N. Roblin, soprano soloist of 
Dundas Centre Methodist church, London, 
gave one of her enjoyable song recitals in 
Colborne on July 1, under the auspices of 
the Driving Park Association, an engagement 
made at the close of her recital in that town 
last October. Very valuable assistance was 
rendered Miss Roblin by Misses Maud 
Gordon, Lilian Burns and Lilian Norman, 
allof Toronto. Miss Roblin is meeting with 
marked success in her western home, judging 
from the very eulogistic comments of local 
papers on recent solo work in connection with 
the Philharmonic concert. London, the closing 


corcert of Alma College, St. Thomas, the anni- 
versary concert of Dundas street Methodist 
church, Woodstcck, and other places. 


At the recent marriage of Miss May Taylor, 
a pupil of Miss Norma Reynolds, a quartette 
of appropriate music—Mr. S. P. Warren's The 
Voice That Breathed O’er Eden—was sung by 
the following pupils of the same teacher: Miss 
Hallwortb, Miss Ella Ronan, Mr. Johnson and 
Mr. Stutchburg. MODERATO. 
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organist and choirmaster of St. Luke’s Epis. | 


: 


incorPorateo TORONTO now. 6. w. aLian 
1886 


gy 


YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Special Summer Normal Session July 2 ta 
August 3, 1895 


60 LECTURES AND CLASS LESSONS 


Designed for music teachers, advanced music students 
and others. 


H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Summer Session for teachers, public readers, clergymen, 
speakers, etc. 

Conservatory Calendar and fummer £chool 
Prospectus Sent Free 





MiSs M. F. BOYLAN 
TRACHBR OF 
Piano, finging and String Instruments 


15 Grenville Street, or at Rolleston Houses. 


TREW GRAY, of London, Eng. 
e VOICE PRODUCTION SPECIALIST 
(Canada’s Authority on Lamperti.) 
ORATORIO CONCERT 
- - SINGING <- - 
Artists and Teachers’ course with diploma. 
Studio, Room @, VYenge St. Arcade 


W H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 

© master Oarlton Street Methodist Oburch. ! 
Te’. 3965 Teacher cf Piano and Organ 
Address 605 Yonge S8t., or Toronto Conservatory cf Music. 





OPERA 


CHURCHILL ARLIDGE, Solo Flut- 
e i{et. Teacher of Flute and Piano at the Metropolitan 


Jollege of Musie, Accepts concert engagements and 
pupils. AVON-BANK, Humber Bay, Ont, 


W. J. McNALLY 





Organiet and Choirmaster Beverley Street Baptist Church. 
Mutical Director Toronto Vocal Olub. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Musto. 


Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue 


DONALD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 





Teacher of Piano. 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
- Oarl Reiaecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
oner. 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Deuwill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Oholrmaster Simone St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 

Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatery of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


R. GEO. BRAME’S Vocal Classes for 
the study of Sight Singing, Part Singing and Theory, 
every Monday and Tuesday evening, Terms by lester, 
care R. 8. Williams & Son, 143 Yonge Street. 


LJERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Boehm and ordinary 6) stems. 

53 Gloucester Street 






-<  whutllldéaass 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd. 

tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St., Toronto. 
Patrons—The Gov.-General of Canada and Lady Aberdeen. 
Thorough musical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 
RINGTON, Musical Director, Grorcx GoopsrHM, Pree. 


R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 
Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 
tion, Pupil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epstein and Dr. 
Prof. 8. Jadasaohn. Pupils are a to study con- 
solentiously and with seriousness. Modern methods. Ad- 
drees—Toronto Conservatory of Muelo, or 112 College St., 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, 2, Messrs. A. 
& S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 
Studio reception hours, Mondays from 4 to 5. 


M!SS MINNIE TOPPING 

Paopil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. Address— 
129 College Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


Mes. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conduoctress of Toronto Ladies’ String 


Orchestra, will receive pupils a3 her residence. 
- 67 Bloor Street East 


in affilla- 






































. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
iS Lablache, who taught Her at jueen 


tion. Gives thorough n Voice 
Victoria vossee en ona Breathing, Italian method, also 


, Styl 
marr tg T* fy sey 8t., Toronto. Terms moderate. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Vocal and Piano 

Teacher. Certificated vocal teacher of Toronto Ool- 

lege of Music. Piano pupil of Mr. Field ; vocal pa il of 

W. Elliott Haslam and Mise Reynolds Miss M. M IN, 
43 Wellesley Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


M®& AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 





W. F. HARRISON 
© Orvanist master St. Simon’s Church. 
Moston t eae os os Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Piano and at Toronto Conservatory of 
“a Bishop Tea ak Behocl, Miss Veale’ School. 


13 Dunbar Roat “. + Rosedale 


Lore N. WATKINS 
i een ox ae OeaeeT dolin and 
net jo, Guitar, Man 
Fags Tow say of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 





ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 

46 Phoebe Street 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPEANO 


Professor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conducto: 
of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col. 
lege Ladies’ Vooal Club. Voice production and Italian 
method of singing taught. Ooncert repertoire formed. 
Oratario, Church and Concert engagements accepted. 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major 


‘ ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 


Concerts directed. 
Studio—Care R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St. 








“EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor cf Varsity i Mandolin and Guitar Clubs, 
Teacher Toronto Oolloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

fitudio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke &t, 





R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianiet Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strause, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra’ 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 
Cine. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Addrese—105 Gloucestcr Street, or 
Toronto College of Music 


R. J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Conductor Torento Male Chorus Ciub 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 


ait Suale-hoom Ta Osho Baiaogr sor Hoses 
m 14, ‘ellows’ Ba . 2 
and College Streets, Toronto. a 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OELLO 
At Censervatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


Me:: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


Mezzo Soprano 
M® H. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT \AGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Pupils received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheitaer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne St. 


R, A. S. VOGT 
Orgavist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mencteleshon Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Musio, Dufferin House 


and Moulton Oollege. Organ pupile also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke St, 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano. Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ rtette; 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms address T ‘ 
servatory of Ma: slo, or 102 Avenue ‘oronto Con 


MBS. FRED W. LEE 


/ Pianist and Accom 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. eee 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Musio. 
Pupil cf Mr. H. M. Fleld. 
M® W), E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.O) 
/ SOLO ORGANIST 
Will receive a limited number of pupils for inotruction 
on the large, organ in All Sainte’ Church. 
Mr. Fairclough aleo receives pupils in Piano playing, and 
gives personal and correspondence leseoxs in armony and 


Counterpoijat. Addreses— 6 Glen Road 
Or Teronte College of Music 


SURLIVAN 

‘ellow Toronto College of Music 

@oncert Pianist and Accompanist : 

Ohoir Directo of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 

seacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music, 
Geneens engagements and pupils 


542 Parliament Street, 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Maso. 


THE. ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA as 
lo farn ‘1s, Recep 

Any number of musicians supplied on cowed per noi aii 
the lates popular music. 


' MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
| Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 

‘y Add rese— 65 Avnes street, To: onto. 
M®. WM. KNAGGS’ ORCHESTRA 

(The Liteat and Most Popular Musto supplied for 
Con¢erts, Balls, Private Parties, At Homes, Ec. 

Fot terms, etc., apply to— 
20 Weed &t., or Boom 4, 4) Adelaide £t, East, 








M!s= FANNIE 





@ 
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Which carry everything found in a FIRST-OLASS MUaIO 
SUPPLY HOUSE. 


The “IMPERIAL ” 
Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 


Instruments 


Are the BEST MANUFAOTURED. All the popular music 
of the day. 


SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street TORONTO, Canada 
MR hcg > Seorane 
M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


Pupils for vocal or piano and convert engagements ao. 
cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan Cellege of Music, ; 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing students for the Toronto Uni. 
versity examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


232 Jarvis Street, or Toronto Oollege of Music, 














MiSs CARTER 


380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 


GTAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO. 
Canada, Noadteen tie Ajexander 86, Forente, 
ing in Eoglish, German and French permanently oe. 


FOR SALE 


PIPE ORGANS 


ONE—2 MANUALS 23 STOPS. 
ONE—2 MANUALS 11 STOPS. 
ONE—1 MANUAL 6 STOPS. 
FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN 
Write for specifications and special prices. 


EDWARD LYE & SONS 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
18, 20 and 22 St. Alban's Street, Toronto 














ARTISTS. 


J. & FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 





MISS EDITH HEMMING ARTIST 
PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 








Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 
F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED wv 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 25c.; Panels, 6 for 500.; Diamonds, 6 for 
500. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge: 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photographs. 








EDUCATIONAL, 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


POR GIRLS 
TORONTO . ° . 
(Established 1867). 


President—The Lord Bishop of Toronto. 





OATARIO 


Prepares for University Matriculation, Resident Frerch 
and German Governesses. Fees for resident pupile, $252 
per annum, with entrance fee, #12. Discount for sisters 
and for daughters of clergymen. 

The School will re-open (D.V.) after the 
Mid-summer Holidays, on Wednesday, Sept. 
5th, 1895. 


Apply for Calendar to— 
MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 





ALFRED VON ZEUNER ~ 


TEACHER OF 


English, German, French and Dutch 
id 





Translator and “Coach” for Colleges « 
Schools. 
217 Elizabeth Street, City 


References and particulars to Sarurnpay Niaur. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pamphlet, ‘‘Which Syetem’?” and Circular sent to any 
addrese. 








Building 


Yonge & Rich- 


and most re! 
able ofits kind ir 
the Dominivn. :: A 
subjects pertaining to « 
business education thor 
oughly taught by able and ex 
perienced teachers. - - - - 


O'DEA & HOSKINS 





K,. ARNOTT, B.A., 28 Gerrard St, West 
. Tt TOR 


Martriculation work a epecialty. 
LA IN MASTERED IN SIX WEEKS by THE 
: I DsBRISAY ANALYTICAL METHOD 

No iules, no rote-learning ; the student ie taught to read 
and write Latin In ras ROMAN Onper. Full course by mall 
$6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cente. Pamphlet free. 

OC. T. DsBRISAY, B.A., De Brisay Latin School, 

Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Yonge 8t.) Toronto. — 


M J. de SALLMARD, 528 Church St. 
“Vie Of 6 years’ experience in Ingres Coutellier Schools. 





will receive pupile in French. No etudy, no grammar, #0 
factlity, guaranteed in short time. Terme moderate. Trial 
eeeon [:ee. 








PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente, "Phone 164) 
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— 


— 










he Duches: 
nich bencefo 
ry Douglas 
9 Duke of H 
»m successio! 
erages of her 
sin, inherit 
st unentailec 
hich was rev 
rather creat 


ike a good ¢ 
» late Duke 
shroud and 
hder leaves 
ing bis shro 
be rich or pe 
t may be tak 
Duke’s cor 
non, for ward 
Thistle, the 
asterD, & | 
ast to propit 
e turned fe 
ke were st0} 
their reflecti 
e is of no act 
his, at least, 
pject, and th 
m of his own 
n, not as & ¢ 
as their la 
nity superio 
much so tha! 
, Lord Lorne 
Campbell I 
dding their le 
had made a ! 
Jpon the Duk 
yacht, an¢ 
lace, Was pli 
mson velvet ¢ 
onations of 
asions when 
br make use O 
t the coronat 
coronets upc 
bey at the sa 
gland places 
monarch. 
py they carr: 
l t as if it were 
is laid upon t 
grave is bor 
ind the hear: 


AS 
enator John 
himself and 
p General She 
Cumpy was 
ays,” Says th 
little things. 
ail than he, 
rior than I, ! 
, while [ had 

smaller an 
pong other tk 
impy was ado 
en he was a 
ther said she 
en children, 
, and me and : 
‘Once Cumpy 
ng associated 
e had neither 
tirely, but a 
ere, We were 
hen a man rusk 
p topof his v 
mpy made a si 
neil, I went te 
ished I had his 
under arrest, 
u have said,’ 
‘T read his spe 
hen I had finis' 
azement, for 
ed in the We 
per,’ he yellec 
h, God!’ he ¢ 
ain!’ and out | 
Pre convulsed ; 
dI rose greatl; 
ng school lads,’ 


' Why He V 
i 8t 
i ‘Haven't you 


mought you pron 
nus in the pa 
‘Well, I have 
iety of ways,” 
esque but tir 
bught and muc! 
buy two thou 
Meecel, sol’m wid 








mele regarded hit 
tainly was ver, 
t a very imposii 
@ theater just s 
® the street, 

ut a large, col 












Books fo 
Wrapp 


Paper-bound | 











1895 


OCT 
| 


L 


Emporium 
LA£S MUBIO 


nd Band 


opular music 


CO. 
, Canada 





Soprano 


aritone 


agements ao. 
Toronto 
5 





Cc. 
Toronto Uni. 


eof Music, 
itinselencamiss 


tk Avenue 
Oo 


AUTO. 
» Toronto, 
- Stammer. 
ly cured. 





NS 


IPS. 
IPS. 
S. 


SONS 


pronto 
amr 








‘IST 


ARTIST 

8 

one 3746. 

ITE 
TO 

eo Sts. 


onde, 6 for 
le enlarge- 
ioor Views, 


‘HOOL 


ent Frecch 
pile, $252 
for alsters 


fter the 
y, Sept. 


rincipa!. 


ER 
Duteh 


, City 









oC 


@ oldest 
ost rel 

kind ir 
An ss A 

ing to « 
a thor 
and x 


by THE 
ETHOD 
| to read 
) by mall 
slet free. 


July 6, I 895 


‘ Scottish Rites. 
Chicago Record. 


Duc 
ol penceforth will be 
ry Doug 
e Dukeo 
pm succes 
erages of 
sid, inh 
st unentaile 


hich was rev 
rather 


ived in the person of his father 


‘xe a good and true Scotchman as he was, 
e Duke carried with him on his yacht 
shroud and also his coffin. No true High. 
nder leaves home on a journey without 
his shroud with him, no matter whether 


p lat 


ing 
rich or poor. 
aa be taken for granted, too, that when 


Duke’s corpse was laid out in the grand 
non, for ward of the smokestack in his yacht, 
Thistle, the engines and boilers of which 
astern, a plate of salt was put on bis 
ast to propitiate the evil spirits, the mirrors 
e turned face toward the wall, and the 
ks were stopped. For ghosts do not like to 
their reflections, and in the house of death 
eisof no account any more. 
nis, at least, is the Highland theory on the 
bject, and the Duke’s attendants were all 
n of his own clan, who honored and revered 
not as &@ duke nor asa great nobleman, 
‘1s their laird, which, in their eyes, is a 
nity superior to every other in the world, 
much so that when the Duke of Argyll’s 
, Lord Lorne, married the Princess Louise, 
} Campbell Highlanders remarked that in 
dding their laird’s son, “‘ the Queen’s daugh- 
had made a fine landing.” 
Jpon the Duke’s coffin as it lay in state on 
yacht, and subsequently in Hamilton 
lace, was placed a ducal coronet upon a 
mson velvet cushion, their own funerals and 
onations of the sovereign being the only 
asions when peers or peeresses of the realm 
br make use of their coronets. 
t the coronation of the sovereign they place 
coronets upon their heads in Westminster 
bey at the same moment the Primate of all 
gland places the crown upon the head of 
monarch. During the rest of the cere- 
ny they carry the coronet in their hands, 
pt as if it were an opera hat. When they die 
is laid upon the coftia, and on the way to 
grave is borne on a cushion immediately 
ind the hearse. 















A Shorthand Story. 
Wasbington Post. 
enator John Sherman tells a school story 
himself and his brother, ‘‘Cumpy ’’—the 
p General Sherman, 








Cumpy was & great deal smartar than I | 


ays,” says the Senator, ‘* but I was bright 
little things. I was a closer attendant to 
ail than he, I think. He was more the 
rior than I, having had West Point train- 
, while [ had to content myself with learn- 
smaller and more student-like things, 
hong other things I learned stenography. 
impy was adopted by Hon. Thomas Ewing 
en he was a lad, after father’s death, but 
ther said she would keep the smaller of the 
ven children, so she kept the baby, six years 
, and me and a few of the others. 
‘Once Cumpy and I had the rare privilege of 
ng associated with each other in the West. 
e had neither of us finished our education 
tirely, but a little business took us both 
ere, We were in a crowded room one day, 
hen a man rushed into the room, shouting at 
pe topof his voice and swearing like mad. 
mpy made a sign to me, and, taking out my 
ncil, I went to work. And when the man 
ished I had his speech word for word. * You 
under arrest, I said. ‘Just listen to what 
have said,’ 
‘Tread his speech to him from my notes, and 
hen Thad finished the man looked at usin 
azement, for stenography was little prac- 
ed in the West then. ‘Let me see that 
per,’ he yelled. I showed him my sheet. 
h, God!’ he shouted, ‘Oh, God! Snakes 
jain!’ and out he rushed. |The others present 
Pre convulsed at his agitation, but Cumpy 
dTrose greatly in their estimation as prom- 
ng school lads.” 
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Why He Wouldn’t Buy a Wheel. 
8t. Loule Republic. 

@ Haven't you got your wheel, Jack. I 
Dught you promised to have it right off and 
nus in the park?” 

‘Well, I have considered the matter in a 
lety of ways,” said Jack, stroking his pic- 
€sque but tiny goatee. ‘‘After careful 
Ought and much financial reckoning I find I 
buy two thousand beers for the price of a 
heel, so I’m wid you on the drinks.” 
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Spoiled a Good Thing. 

; San Francisco Post. 

ye regarded himself as very English, and he 
tainly was very young. He fancied that he 

' a very imposing figure as he sauntered past 


me theater just as the matinee girls emerged 
®@ the street, 


ItPaystouse 
Sunlight 
Soap 


6c. TWIN BAR 


ae ee ca A 








ee 


/ re | For every 12 Sunlight" 
Books for wrappers sent oe 
W « = Lever Bros., Ltd., 
rappers | Toronto, a 
Paper-bound book, 160 payes, will be sent 








hess of Chatelherault is the title 
borne by little Lady 
Jas Hamilton, the only child of the 
f Hamilton, who, although debarred 
sion to any of the English or Scotch 
her tather, which passed to a distant 
erits along with the whole of his 
d property his French dukedom 


created afresh, by Emperor Napoleon 

























spoiled it all by remarking in a loud voice: 
“Hello, Willie! 













never again smoke a pipe on the street. 


He’s 
The 
Only 


in this province to our know- 
ledge—our Doctor of Refraction. 
He doesn’t claim to know any- 
thing about heart disease or lung 
trouble, but if your sight is poor 
havea talk with him. It doesn’t 
cost anything, and we’re sure he 
can make a wonderful improve- 
ment in your vision. 


KENTS’ 


144 Yonge Street 







Spectacles 
and 
Eyeglasses 





TORONTO RAILWAY 
Service of Cars into the Parks 


KING STREET CARS run to Baleam Avenue, close to 


Victoria Park, every six minutes. 
are oper. 


Connections are made at Woodbine gate with the Scar- 
— which run direct to the park every filteen 
minutes. 


HIGH PARK.—There ie a ten minute service on Carlton 
and Oollege route, and a ten minute service on College 
and Yonge, making a direct service of five minutes from 
College and Yonge into the park. 


Special cars may be chartered for school or church 
parties. 


School tickets are accepted for children at all hours dur- 
ing the summer season. 


Wall Papers 


In all the latest designs, at close 
prices. Also relief materials in origi- 
nal designs. 


Wood Floors 


In plain and Mosaic patterns. Wood 
Carpet, Borders for rugs, &c. 


Grille Work 


For Arches and Doors, in turned 
and twisted wood. 


William H. Elliott 


(LATE OF ELLIOTT & SON) 


40 KING STREET EAST 


We Don’t 
Advertise 


Every week, else we could not 

attend to all our patients, but 

we can take time to seil you 

g some of our elegant prepara- 

Fee tions which you will need to 
f 


Nearly all these care 








~ 
W'S 
NS 


CSS ad keep your ekin in good condi- 
J tf Fda é Ginueg” tion while in the country or at 
acer Grinkecee the seashore. 

e All the prettiest ladies 
know, becauee they uee it, that nothing has been found 
to equal JASMINE KOSMEO for making you look and feel 
ever 60 much fresher, cleaner and younger. Of course you 
have tried {sand want more. We are glad to answer all 
questions regarding tollet preparations or treatmente. 

That Quick Hair Restorer is having a wonderful 
gale, because it always gives satitfaction. 

Superfiuous Hair, Moles, Warts, etc, perma- 
nently removed by Electrolysis, Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Send for clroulare. 


THE GERVAISE GRAHAM INSTITUTE 
31 Avenue &t (College St.) Torento, Tel. 1858 


_ICE 


We are positively the only company who dea exclusively in 


LAKE SIMCOE ICE 


Low rater, beet of ice, prompt deliveries, liberal weight. 


BELLE EWART ICE CO. 
65 Vonge Street 
Telephones 14, 1947. Opp. Webb's Restaurant. 
We have atored twice as much Lake Simcoe Ice ag all the 
other dealere combined. 





LATEST DESIGNS IN 


PERFUME ATOMIZERS 


Large variety of new PERFUMES. Elegant assortment 
of large bath SPONGES and LADIKS' Toilet Artiocler. 
Local and foreign prescriptions dispensed by ocmpetent 
assistants at HARBOTTLE’'S, 105 King St. Weat. 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN (CO. 





Subscribed Capital..............-.- $1,000,000 
Paid up Oapltal....cccsccccccccecces 00,000 
FOUR PER CENT. interest allowed on deposits, and paid 


or compounded half-yearlv. Money to lend. 
F. W. SCOTT, Seoretary, 
10 King Street Weet. 





Niagara Falls Line 


DOUBLE TRIPS 


EMPRESS OF INDIA & G. T. R. 


Dally at 7 40 a.m. and 320 p.m, from foot of Yonge 8t 
(weet side), for 8t. Catharines, Niagara Falle and Buffalo, 
New York and all pointe Kast. Solid traine to Buffalo. 
Quick time. Every Saturday and Wedneeday afternoon 
excaraione to St. Catharines, only 500. round trip. Tickets 
atallG T R. and leading ticket ¢ ffices and on wharf. 





Daily from Yonge Street Wharf, at 3.30 pm., for St. 
Catharines, connecting at Port Dalhousie with GQ. T. R.. 
for all pointe on the Welland Division, Niagara Falls, Buf 
fala and points East. 

For tickete and farther information apply to 


W. A. GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street or wharf. 


TORONT 


What are you going to do 
with that pipe? Going to blow soap bubbles?” 
And now there is one young man who will 


An Hour’s Catch 
in August, ’94, at the 





SUMMER RESORTS 





LAKE ROSSEAU, MUSKOKA 








Thies entirely new house, one of the finest on the lake 
1896. 


efficient service in every department. 
M. WOODS, 


Owner and Manager. 


ROSTREVOR 


Lake Rosseau 
Three Miles North of Windermere 


99 


fectly safe for bathing. Olose to steamer route. 


Auguet. Terms moderate. Apply to— 


A. DINSMORE, Windermere P. 0. 


STRATTON HOUSE 


Port Carling, Muskoka 


IS NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 


It la beautifully situated at the junction of Lakes Mus- 

koka and Roseeau, and in consequence is the most con- 

venient place in the whole of this delightful region. 
Passengers leaving Toronto or Hamilton by the morning 

train reach here by 4 p.m. 

There is good fishing and delightful walke in the neigh- 

borhood. JOHN FRASER, 

98 Proprietor. 


Clevelands House 


LAKE ROSSEAU, MUSKOKA 
This hotel is beautifully situated on the west side of 
Lake Rosseau, and is one of the prettiest places of resort 
on the lake. The bathing beach 1s absolutely safe even for 
children, and the ouisine first-clase. Steamboat daily. 
Terms moderate. Oricket and Lawn Tennis grounds. 
MRS. O. J. MINETT, 
Proprietrese. 


The Peninsular Park Hotel 


Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe 


Nine miles from Barrie, Ont, Canada’s Leading Summer 
Resort, 


IS NOW OPEN 


Only summer hotel north of Toronto first-clags in all 
tsappointments. Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Lawn Bowls, 
Tennie, Bowling Alleys, Electric Lighting. Excellent 
steamboat connection with GT. R. at Barrie. 


Full particulars, cffice of M. MCCONNELL, 46 Colborne 
Street, Toronto, or the MANAGER at the Hetel. 





98 





HAMILL HOUSE 


Lake Josepb, Muskoka 





The location of this hotel {a not surpassed by any resort 
in the region. Since ite close last season many improve- 
mente have been made, new verandas added, etc. Home- 
like in all appointments. 


99 THOMAS HAMILL, Proprietor. 


Windermere House| 


Windermere, Muskoka 





This favorite summer resort is delightfully situated on 
the shores of Lake Roeseau, and is now open for the recep- 
tion of guests. The table ie plentifully supplied with all 
the season's delicaciee. Nice sandy beach for bathing and 
daily mail, exprees and telegraph from all points. 

A)l inquiries receive prompt attention. 


PROSPECT HOUSE 


Port Sandfield, Muskoka 





This popu'ar and well known first-class hotel is now 
open for the reception of guests. Situated at the junction 
cflakea Rosseau and Joseph, and being 800 feet above 
Lake Ontario, the location is the most delightful in the 
Muskoka region. Still ander the personal management of 


ENOOH COX, Proprietor. 
Rates on application. 99 


Ferndale. 
cr Mouse 


A delightfal resort. Appolptments excellent. Capacity 
for one hundred. Soenery grand. Air dry and bracing. 
E‘evation 100 feet. 

For illustrated pamphlet addreee— 

99 RK G. PENSON, Proprietor. 


oo BO LAGE ese 
FURNISHED HOUSE IN MUSKOKA 


A new house, with 6 rooms, furnished, to rent for sum- 
mer months, in a pretty position, opposite Ferndale. Fine 
spring close to house. Wood and Ice found. 

Apply to— ERNEST PENSON, 

Ferndale P. O. 


LAKE ROSSEAU 





O SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Woodington House 


: MUSKOKA LAKE 
{e now open for the reception of gueste for the season of 


Particular attention paid to the table, with prompt and 





Muskoka 


Beautifully eituated, with extensive sandy beach, per- 
Room 
for a few cottage boarders during July and latter part of 


il 


MANDOLINS 
mie. | os ECHO ” MANDOLIN 
| ARTIST MANDOLIN 


Made by R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO. (Ltd ) 


They are superior to all others. Remarkably pure in 
tone and most beantifolly finished. 

The “ ARTIST” AUTOHARPS also are a great success. 

Send for prices and descriptions. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto 


BRANCHES—London, Hamilton, St. Thomas, Brantford, 
Ohatham, Kingeton, Brockville, Ottawa. 


™ Hutton 
House 


.. MUSKOKA... 


This delightfully situated house, 17 miles’ 
sail from Gravenhurst, is this season under 
new management, and combines among others 
the following advantages, viz.: Picturesque 
scenery, dry pine-laden mountain air, pure 
spring water and excellent fishing. Daily 
mail and express. 99 


The Monteith House 
MUSKOKA 


Ie beautifully situated within two hundred yards of 


THE FAMOUS SHADOW RIVER 


Has the most xuodern sanitary arrangements of any hotel 
in thie region and has daily mail and express. Telegraph 
Office In the building. Cuisine first-claas. 


Rates cheerfully quoted on application to— 
99 JOHN MONTEITH, Proprietor. 


HOTEL HANLAN 


TORONTO ISLAND, TORONTO, Ont. 


CANADA’S FINEST SUMMER RESORT 
M, A. THOMAS, Marager 
OPEN JUNA 24th 


Hotel remodeled and refurnished throughout. 
lent Boating, Bathing, Fishing, etc. 


For terms, eto., apply to— 





















DENTISTRY. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 





Tel. 1946 








MA4tcotm W. SPARROW, Dentist 


Crown and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


N., PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 YONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 





Telephone 1978 


TORONTO 

D®. CHAS. J. RODGERS 
DENTIST 

Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 

M®: FRANKLIN J]. ANDREWS, Dentist 


Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and 
Richmond Streets, formerly Yonge and Queen Streete, 
Toronto. Telephone 1086. 

















MASSAGE, 





— ASSAGE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of Weet End Hospital, London, Eng. 
201 KING STREET WEST 


y. M, THOMAS. References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 








The 





MEDICAL, 





OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


Penetanguishene 


PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 15 


Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine Lawns 
for Tennis, Crcquet, Bowling, &c. Excellent Cuisine. Pure 
Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lights, &c. 
Fifteen rooms have been added. 

Music during meals and in evening. Send for booklet. 

. A. THOMAS, Manager. 


BELVIDERE HOTEL 


PARRY SOUND 





A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 
” EYE 4ND EAR SURGEON 
= Has Removed to 223 Church St , Toronto 








This beautifally situated hotel, entirely under new 
management thie season, is 


NOW OPEN FOR THE RECEPTION 
OF GUESTS 


The cuisine arzangemente are first clase, and the location 
uneurpaseed. 
Daily mail and express ¢ {tice. 
WM. J. BRADLEY, Manager. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE 


HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA 


$1.50 and $2.50 per day. $8 so $12 per ween. 


Special rates for families. Saturday afterroon to Monday 
morning $3. Beautifully situated on the lake First class 
in every respect. MRS. DUCKWORTH, Manager. 


HOTEL LOUISE 


LORNE PARK 
Open for guests Jan 10. Strictly first-class. 


to $10 per week. 
E. A. PATTERSON, Manager 








Of the 
Oxford Gas Range 


Can readily be seen from our Illustrated 
Catalogue, or can be learned from stove 
dealers who sell them. 


Tho’ Better 


the Oxford Gas Range does not 
more than other ranges and don’t use 
much gas. They last longer, bake per- 


Rates, 38 





Niagara River Line 
6 TRIPS DAILY 


Except Sunday. 


ost 


tectly, cook splendidly and are econom- 
Strs. CHICORA, CIBOLA and CHIPPAWA| = cat hey “Erevan ornament to any 
COMMENCING MONDAY, JUNE 17 kitchen. or 
Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at For Sale by All Reliable Dealers 
7 a.m., 9 a.m., Ila.m., 2 p.m., 3.30 @ 4.45 p.m. a6 


For Niagara, Lewiston and Queenston, connecting 
with New York Central and Huason River Ry., Niagara 
Falls Park and River Railway, and Michigan Central Rail- 
way for Niagara Falis, Buffalo and all points East and West. 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CoO., Ltd. 
Showreoms, 500 King Street West 


SUMMER SHOES | 
IN ENDLESS VARIETY 


From the most pointed to the widest 
common sense toe 
Newest style in Button Shoes. 


Special Lines ef Black and Tan 














































EXCURSIONS, EXCURSIONS! by the Steamer GAR- 
DEN OITY, trom Toronto to Wilson, N. W., or from 
and to ary porton Lake Ontario. All persons desirous of 
arranging for excursions on this Popular New Palace Steel 
Steamer should communicate at once with the undersigned 
and avoid disappointment in a choice of dates. 

THOS. NIHAN, Manager. 

Telephone 235. W. N. HARRIS, Agent. 

Str. Garden City Office—Geddes’ Wharf, Toronto, Ont. 
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SUMMIT 


What Fishermen Taik About 








ee 


PORT COCKBURN 
...-Tluskoka 


pe TMG 
HOUS 


By Dr. Holland, President of the University of Pennsylvania, Pittsburg. 


Muskoka’s leading and largest hotel. 


Write us for circulars and terms 


HAMILTON FRASER & SONS, Props. 


Shoes fer Ladies at $2—all 
widths. Tan Shoes from $1 50. 





Finest selection of Patent Leather 
Shoes in the olty. 
HH. & C, 
BLACHFORD 
83 to 93 
King Street East 





3 =. aes —— 
tus NEW AMERICAN SHOES 
In the window, Oe Oe tere in the olty— 


W. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge St. 
For the Children 


We have just received a full 
line of American Button Boots in 
Black and the latest New York 
shade of Tan. Sizee from 1 to 
104, and in three widths. Also in 
stock ‘“‘for the hot weather,” a 
fall line of Tan and White Canvas 
goods for Ladies and Gentlemen, 
Call and examine. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd. 
79 King Street East 











CCORDION PLEATING—Not the old 
knife pleat. The Accordion is done by O. sees 
Fieroe, the only one in Oanada who does Accordion, 5 
ferencee—W. A. Murray & Co., W. Stitt & Oo. 
3 King Street East, Torente 
















12 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











Between Life and Death. 
The Narrow Escape of a Well Known 
Newburgh Man. 


By the Less of a Finger Mr. Chas Moore of 
that Village Nears Death's Door, but is 
Rescued Aiter Doctors Have Failed, 

From the Napanee Beaver. 

In the pleasant little village of Newburgb, 
on the Bay of Quinte Railway, seven miles 
from Napanee, lives Mr. C. H. Moore and 
family. They are favorably known through- 
out the entire section, having been residents of 
Newburgh for years, Kecently Mr. Moore has 
undergone a terrible sickness, and his restora- 
tion to health was the talk of the village, and 
many even in Napanee and vicinity heard of 
it, and the result was that The Beaver reporter 
was detailed to make an investigation into the 
matter. Mr. Moore is a carriage maker and 
while working in Finkle’s factory last winter 
met with an accident that caused him the loss 
of the forefinger of his right hand. It was 
following this accident that his sickness began. 
He lost flesh, was pale, suffered from dizziness 
to the extent that sometimes he could scarcely 
avoid falling. He consulted physicians and 
tried numerous medicines, but without any 
benefit. He was constantly growing worse 
and the physician seemed puzzled, and none 
of his friends thought he would recover, 
One day a neighbor urged Mrs. Moore 
to persuade her husband to give Dr, 
Williams’ Pink Pills a trial, and after 
much persuasion he consented. After a 
few days he began to feel better, and it no 
longer needed persuasion to induce him to 
continue the treatment. A marvelous change 
soon came over him. Each day he seemed to 
gather new strength and new life, and after 
ight boxes had been taken, he found himself ; 
again a well man. Mr, Moore is now about 
sixty-five years of age, he has been healthy and 
has worked hard all his life until the sickness 
alluded to, and now, thanks to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, he is once more able to work in his 
old accustomed way, and does not hesitate to 
give credit to the medicine that restored him 
to health, at a cost no greater than a couple of 
visits to the doctor. 

Time and again it has been proven that Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills cure when physicians and 
other medicines fail. No other medicine has 
such a wonderful record and noother medicine | 
gives such undoubted proofs of the genuine. | 
ness of every cure published, and this accounts 
for the fact that go where you will you hear 
nothing but words of praise for Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, This great reputation also accounts 


and there try to impose a bulk pill upon their 
customers with the claim that it ‘‘is just as 
good,” while a host of imitators are putting up 
pills in packages somewhat similar in style in 
the hope that they will reap the reward earned 
by the merit of the genuine Pink Pills. No 
matter what any dealer says no pill is genuine 
unless it bears the full trade mark, ‘‘ Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People,” on the 
wrapper around every box. Always refuse 
substitutes which are worthless and may be 
dangerous. 


A Funny Thing. 
Chicago Times-Herald. 

‘“*T went to my husband's office yesterday 
afternoon to get some money,” said the little 
woman in the gray gown as she settled back 
in her chair to tell her ‘‘dearest friend” the 
latest family joke. ‘‘I was down town shop- 
ping and had spent every cent I had.” 

‘Of course,” said the dearest friend. ‘‘ That’s 
the way I always do, too. Did he grumble 
about it?” 

‘‘No; he wasn’t at his office. 
the joke comes in, you know.” 

** Joke!” exclaimed the dearest friend; ‘‘I 
should have thought you would have been mad 
enough to—to—almost swear.” 

‘*T was at first,” admitted the little woman 
in gray. ‘‘ But when they told me he had gone 
home early I got over being mad, because I 
knew he’d gone home to have a quiet little 


for the fact that unscrupulous dealers 
| 

! 

| 


That’s where 


Transposing 


e 


And you will be so favorably im- 
pressed with this invention that 


—Transposes any music 
—into any key by a simple 
—lever movement in a second. 


That you will not rest until you have 
one for yourself. 


$00 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTORERS 
| 417 King St. West, TORONTO 





| 


chat with me before dinner, and that he’d be 
as mad as a hornet when he found I wasn’t 
there. It made me laugh to think of him 
standing around the house and swearing be- 
cause I wasn’t home after he’d left the office 
early to go to me. I didn’t hurry, either. I 
took my time, because you know it does a man 
good to have these little disappointments once 
in awhile. If he always found his wife home 
he wouldn’t half appreciate it.” 

‘* Was he very mad?” asked the friend with 
interest. 

‘*No; that’s the funny part of it.” 

‘*T don’t see what there is funny about that.” 

‘*Why the servant told him I'd gone down 
town intending to goto his office, and he said 
it made him laugh to think kow mad I'd be 
when I found he’d gone home. So he had just 
sat there and chuckled all the time until Icame 
home.” 

“It was all right then, I suppose?” said the 
** dearest friend,” 

** No, indeed, it wasn’t.” 

‘* But you were both in a good humor?” 

‘*No, we weren't; that’s the very funniest 
part of the whole story. When we each found 
that the other thought that it was a good joke, 
we were both so mad that we didn’t speak for 
a whole evening.” 


Undergrad Bummler (spying his tailor and 
shoemaker sitting together in a tavern)— 
Donnerwetter! A meeting of creditors, I do 
believe! 


CHINA HALL 


‘ ylane / 
H&C TRADE MARKS o' lan, 
tate Limog: s 


A Choice Selection of WEDDING GIFTS 


JUNOR & IRVING 49 KING ST. EAST 


TORONTO 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 
DUNN—Chathsm, June 25, Mrs. J. P. Dunn—a gon. 
BOWMAN—Jnone 11, Mrs L. M Bowmar—a son. 
HUYCKE—Cobourg, Jure 26, Mre. Edward Huycke—a sor. 
GRAHAM—June 27, Mre. T. H. Graham—a eon. 
MORRISON—Jnue —, Mre W. A. Morrison—a daughter. 
STONE—June 27, Mre. William Stone—a a on. 
MORTIMER—June 27, Mrs. H Mortimer—a daughter. 
CARMI HAEL—June 20, Mre. N. Carmichael—twin eons. 
CURRY—June 28, Mra. Isaac Curry—a son. 


Marriages. 


De HCCHEPIED LARPENT—LAMBERT—June 18, at 
Holy Tricity church, Westbourne Terrace, by Rev. 


Ladies, Dressmakers! 
This is the guarantee given with 
‘Clauss Scissors ” : 


‘This pair of scissors, 


lcd dda 


factory, return them to your 
For sale by... 


mont, Ohio,’ is fully warranted. 


if stamped ‘Clauss, Free- 
If not perfectly satis- 
dealer and get a new pair.” 


A. NICHOLSON, 73 Yonge St. 


Or Clauss Shear Co., 67 


Wind 


FU 


Ly. STOck OF 


@ Hand Woven Linens} pp. 


ow Shades 


OUR CELEBRATED 


Adelaide St., E., Toronto 


Of which we are the Sole Importers 


Scotch Hollands... 


With novelties in Venetian 
Edgings and Laces. 


and Marie Antoinette Laces and New Croche 


Dark Green Hollands... 


For darkening all kinds of rooms. 


Every description of Window Blinds made and fitted on the shortest notice by expert 


workmen, at the lowest prices. 


JOHN KAY, SON & 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO 


00 


Cosmo Gordon, D.D., rector of Chetwynd, Lalop, 

Lieutenant-Colonel Sir George Albert de Hoochepied- 

om, Bart., commanding the Connaught Rangers, 

to » widow of Lieutenant-Colonel 8. Camden 
Lambert of Waterdale, county Galway, daughter of 
Mr. William Armetrong of The Priory, Toronto, and 
granddaughter of the late General Alexander Arm- 
strong; Royal Artillery. 

JEFFREY—MONCK—At the Presbyterian church, Park- 
dale, on June 27, by Kev. J. Smiley, M.A. and Rev. Dr. 
Hoesack, George Peter Jeffrey cf New York, to Gertrude 
Bingham Monok cf Parkdale. é 

SMITH—FLOWER—On June 27,fat 269 Broadview avenue, 
by Rev. A. Williams of St. John’s church, assisted by 
Rev. J. Scott Howard of St. Matthew's church, Mr. 
Edward Smith, youngest son of the late John Smith, 
to Mies May, youngest daughter of Mr. W. F. Fiower. 

BROWN—EDY—London, June 29, Harry W. Brown to 
Helen Edy. 

JEFFS—OOUEN—June 29, Dr. Thomas W. Jeffs to Minnie 


Couep. 

MOSLEY—SIMPSON—June 26, Dr. Wm. Harold Mosley to 
Cora Maud Simpson. 

DsPENCIER—WELLS—June 29, Rev. A. W. DePensier to 
Nina F. Wells. 

BROCK—SCOTT—Wiarton, June 26, Dr. Liewellyn Brock 
to Jean Scott, B.A. 


FORSTER—SM ITH—June 26, A. J. Foreter to Mary Smith. 

DAVIDSON—OSLER—June 26, Nicholas F. Davidson to 
Amy Osler. 

BALL—ELLIOTT—Londoo, June 29, J. Keppel Ball to 
Laura Elliott. 

MACKENZIE—NIVEN—July 2, Michael Mackenzie to 
Elizabeth M. Niven. 

PARKHILL—BROWN—July 2, John Parkhill to Helen 


Brown. 
RICHARD SON—HIOKLING—June 26, Wm. Richardson to 
Chrisele Hickling. 


Deaths. 


SMITH—June 29, Arthur M. Smith, aged 18, 
ANDREWS—June 28, Albert Andrews, aged 57. 
FOY—Cheltenham, Jessy Chesmer Foy. 
McGILL—June 27, Alice MoGill. 

STRATA DEE—June 28, William G. Strathdee, aged 41. 
WYLES—June 27, Julia Wyles, aged 89. 
BROWN—July 2, Charles Brown, age. 63. 


R. G, L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Office, ‘The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-6. 
Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4(67. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 


For Summer Travel _—_1. 
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H. Kk. CLARKE & CO. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co. of Toronto, Ltd. 
MANUFACTURERS OF THE FINEST TRAVELLING AND LEATHER GOODS 


105 King Street West 


4-BEAR IN MIND 


The Bon 
~— Marche’s 


Gr eat <P COMMENCES ON 


That... 


[Midsummer 


Clearing Sale 


} —————— 


OVER $100. 


: MONDAY 
; JULY 8 


OOO” worts 


Ors 


CHOICE SUMMER GOODS OF EVERY 
DESCRIPTION 


TO BE SOLD AT 


An Actual Reduction of from 40 to 50 per 


cent. Below Regular Selling Prices 


every kind of summer goods, 


Our four page Circular now being distributed throughout the city 
If 


gives an extensive price list and full particulars of this great sale. 


This sale presents extraordinary inducements for buying. SILKS, 
SS GOODS, Ladies’ Underwear, Hosiery and Gloves, Straw 
Hats, Ladies’ Blouses, Shirt Waists, Duck Suits, Parasols, in fact 


you have not received one, write or call at store and secure one. 


F. X. COUSINEAU & CO. 





JuLy 2nd, ‘95, 


O UR facilities for buying go, 

at the lowest possible pr 
are unsurpassed by any house 
the trade and equalled by fey, , 
the business growing larger all 
time increases the advantages 
this direction to that point wh, 
competitors are at a loss how 
know or what to do to meet 
facts that stare them so vividly 
the. face. 


Always 
Busy 


There is never a dead or ; 
moment in this great store, 
isn’t color or sound that draws { 
people in here, yet in here ¢ 
come. It isn’t because we h; 
any sideshows or attractions 
influences the public inside 4 
building. 

Why do they come here? ( 
answer, viz.: They know this 
the store. 


Midsummer Goods 
At 
Midsummer Prices 


White, Navy and Fawn Dr 
Ducks, in stripes, spots and sprif 
8c, regular 12 %c. 

32-in. Indigo Ducks, 1 2c. 


27-in. Swiss Muslins, in pit 
sky, black and cream, 15c, reg 
lar 25c. 

32-in. Satin Stripe Colored q 
gandies, 15c, regular 2o0c. 


Colored Percales, toc, regu 
15. 

One case American Challi 
4'%4c, worth 7c. 


Write if you cannot come. 


202, 3 
Ny 


Confederation Life Assembly 
Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
Te highly adapted for 
At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lect 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accomodation in connection with the above ball 
the highest order, heated by steam and lighted by 
tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans, large Dining-100™ 
Kitchen with range; also retiring and dreselag 1 
the same floor. For full particulars apply to 


A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Buliding, 8 Richmond Street 


ANADIAN 4 | 
rea oma 


A NEW ROUT 


FORT WILLIAM 


BY THE 


Sicamstip ALBERT 
Sailing from WINDSOR 
Every SATURDAY 


On the arrival of Morning Expreee, leaving Toronl’’ 
a.m., calling at 


Sarnia 
Mackinac ("Yon 
Sault Ste. Marie 


Berths reserved at 1 King St. E., Tor? 


Is 





